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5 To flir Jou up; do nat our Looks let fall, * 


Nor to Remembrance our late Errors call, 
Becauſe this Day ware Spaniards all again, 


De Story of our Play, and our Scene Spain: 


The Errors too, do not for this cauſe hate, 
Now we preſent their Mit, and not their State. 


Nor, Ladies, be not angry, if you ſee 


A young freſh Beauty wanton, and too free, 


| Seek to abuſe her Husband, ſtill "tis Spain, 
No ſuch groſs Errors in your Kingdom reign , 


Mare Veſtals all, and though we blow the Fire, 
We ſeldom make it flame up to Deſire , 

Take no Example neither to begin, 

For ſome by Precedent delight to Sin : 


Nor blame the Poet if he ſlip aſide i PMs 
| Semetimes laſciviouſly, if not too wide. 


But bold your Fanns cloſe, and then Smile at eaſe, 


A cruel Scene did never Lady pleaſe. 


Nor, Gentlemen, pray be not you diſpleas d, 


's Though wwe preſent ſome Men fool d, ſume diſeas d, 
Some drunk, ſome mad; We mean not you, you're free, 
Mie tax no farther than our Comedy, £ 


Tou are our- Friends, fit noble then and ſee. 


© Þ jo of Medina. 5 
* Don Juan de Caſtro, 


danchio, 
3 3 
> Alonzo, 2 in the 
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E- | | AE 8 | | | £ 1 5 jd 55 . % 5 f * 
18 . Margarita, a wanton Lady, - nam 4 70 Leon, 5 

E-- _ whom fe it reelanl. ED 
Wm. Altea, her Servant. _ e | 


| Clara, a Spaniſh Lady. REES ore: 
2 Eſtifania, a Woman © Intreigue, marry'd to Perez. 
WW I Ihree Old Ladies. 1 * i Loot 5” 7 
An old Woman, and Maid. Ls MO SI | 
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X 0 LEA WIFE, 


ens ano HY wk 


HAVE z WIFE. 


Eurer Juan de Caſtro, and Michael Perez. 


RE your Companies full, Colonel? ACRES 

Juan. No, not yet, Sir: el 
Nor will not be this Month yet, as 1 -reckon; 

How riſes yeur Command? | 

Mich. We pick up ſtill, and as our Monies | 4 

We have Men come; about that time 1 think (bold out. No 

We ſhall be full tooz many young Gallants go. 2 

: Juan. And unexperienced, - DEE | 

% The Wars are dainty Dreams to 8 ot Spirits, „ 

- Time and Experience will allay t — dens, HE TR GN 

Me have ftrange Things to fill our Number; © Ps Res 

There's ene Don Leon, a ſtrange goodly Fellows Vx RE. 

Recommended to me from ſome noble Friends, 

For my Alſares, had you but ſeen his Perſon, 

And what a Giant's Promiſe it proteſteth. 


2 _ Mich. | have heard of him, and that he hath ſerv'd tet too: No. 
| Juan. But no harm done, nor never meant, Don Michazt, | _—_ 
08 came to my Ears yet; ask him a Queſtion, - 1 
: He bluſhes like a Girl, and anſwers little. r 
i ; To the point leſs; he wears «Sword, a good one, Kg: 3 
5 And good Cloaths too; he is whole king, has no baſe ver, 3 
\ Good promiſing hopes; never yer heard ny GAL» 2 2 
| e 2 e 
2 f 1 71 > 1 


4 «> " Ry Yb 1 : : « * of, * 1 
5 3 * OO, r My 
: — C * * * * (ge 


3a. * » ' "XI oak + _ * 
700 ²˙1 We, a Rs 
| * 5 , * 2 Je, "i * 9 1 . _ 0 | 4 
0 : 1 , 


5 - Mich, "Pride kim, he'll conclude a Peace if — be: 8 

3 Many as ſtrong as he will go along with . r | 
That ſwear as valiantly as Heart can wiſh, 8 ; 
-, © *Pheir Mouths charg'd with fix Oaths at once, and whole ones; 
That make the drunken Dutch creep into Mole- bills. 


% 


| 

| | Juan. 'Tis true, ſuch we muſt look for: Bur, Aich Peres 5 
Wen heard you of Donna Margarita, the great Heireſs? ww | 
Iich. I hear every hour of her, mu di: never ſaw her, 1 [ot 


$ She is the main diſcourſe: Noble Don Juan de r 7 
. How happy were that Man could catch this Weach up, 1 
| And live at caſe! ſhe is Fair, and Young, and Wealthy, E 
| Infinite Wealthy, and as Gracious too 1 | ” | 


Ia all her Entertainments, as Men report. 

2 Juan. But ſhe is proud, Sir, that I know for carpe, 

And that comes ſeldom without Wantonneſs; , 

5 HFle that ſhall marry her, muſt have a rare and. 9 

1 Mich, Wou'd I were married, I would find that Wiſdom, _ | IF 

5 With a light Rein to rule my Wife. If ever Woman RES . 
Of the moſt ſubtile Movld went beyond me, 

Tu would give che Boys leave to whoot me out och Pariſh, | 

- | Enter 4 Servant. * / 

+ bor, Sir, chere be two Gentlewomen attend to ſpeak 


With you. wo 
uan. Wait on 'em in. | . "2 
. Are they two. handſome Women? 7 | 

Cer. They ſeem ſo, very handſome, bur they are vail'd, Sir. F 8 
Mich, Thou pui'ſt Sugar in my Mouth, how it melts with me! 

3 love a fweet young Wench. _. . . 
Juan. > lo on them in, I ſay. | [Exit Servant. | 
_ Micb. Don Job, 


Juan. How you Itch, Michael! bog you- Burniſh! - 
Will not this goldier 8 wr out of your Bones yet, 
Do your Eyes glow n 
Mich. There be two. 
Juan. Say honeſt, what ſhame have you then?, 
IS Db - Mich. 1 wou'd fain ſee that, 
SER I have been i in the Indies twice, ne; have ſeen ſtrange. Thing, 
| Bur two honeſt Women; Done ! 1 of once. 
Prethee be Modeſt. | 
_ Mich, I'll be any thing. ; , 
Enter Servant, Donna dun, and ane re 
Juan. You are welcome, L 
1 Mich. Both hooded! | like em ave though, 
* ' They come not for Advice in Law ſure highers- 
. May be they wou'd learn the Pike, „ 
"=o S an for cm; 2 are very W "rig a fie ende. 
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x5 * | ? * 8 | 
1 ey” 1 4 Hife. NG 
"a Juan. With m me, or pe Ik this Gentlomay, - 

© _  Wou'd you ſpeak, Lad 


Cle; With you, Sir, 4 I 
Mich. Her Curtain-opens, 1 y 5 
I am che Man, and ſhall y i nd to Fortune, WY 
I may do any Service to your Beauties. a 
Cle. Captain I hear Ek are ain down to Flanders * 
To ſerve the Catholic 
. T am, ſweer . 
|  Cla. L have a Kinſman and a noble Friend, 1 
Imploy'd in thole Wars, may be, Bir, you know kin; + 
Don Campuſano, Captain of Carbines, . 
To whom I wou'd requeſt your Nobleneſs | 
To give this poor Remembrance. [Giver a Letter, 
Juan. I ſhall do it, 
I know the Gentleman, 2 moſt worthy Caprain. | 
Cla. Something in private.. . 
Juan. Step aſide: Ill ſerve the. [Ex. Juan and Clara | 
* Mich. Prethee ler me ſee thy Face. | — 2 
| _ Eftif. Sir, you muſt pardon me, | 
= Women of our ſort that maintain fair Memories, 
& And keep Suſpect off from their Chaſtities, 
ld need wear thicker Vails. 
g | Mich. I am no Blaſter of a Lady's Beauty, | 
4 Nor bold Intruder on her ſpecial Favours, \ « 
- I know how tender Reputation is, 
And with what Guards it ought to be preſery'd, Lady, 
You may to ie. 
* Eſtif. You muſt excuſe me, Signior, I come 
| Not here to ſell my ſelf. 
A Mich. As I am a Gentleman, by the honour of a Volker, 4 
M$ - E, 1 believe you, A 
& I pray you be civil, I believe you wou'd ſee me, 
And when you have ſeen me I believe you will like we, | We 
But in a ſtrange Place, to a Stranger too, e 
Au it I came on purpoſe to betray you, 2 i 
Indeed I will not. 
Hich, I ſhall love you dearly, - 
And 'tis a Sin to fling away AﬀeCion, | 
I have no Miſtreſs, no delve to Honour P 
Any but you, Will not this Oyſter open? 
-I know not, you have ſtruck me wales our Modeſty * 
She will draw ſure; ſo deep and taken from me 5 
All the Deſire I might beſtow on other; 1 
Quick] before they come, K hos How n 
2 * 3h} lndcd 1 dure ot: „ 
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But nes I for e Þ eres, We Hs 


And as I like your virtuous Carriage then, | 


My Man ſhall wait, and I ſhall be your- 


"But [1] ſay nothing ill I ſee the proof on * 


To view a poor Face that can merit nothing | £ 2 . f * 


But your Repenrance. DE REES 


Mich. It muſt needs be excellent: 5 
Eftif. And with what Honeſty you ask it of me AEDT, re 
When I am gone let your Man follow men. 
And vicw what Houſe I enter, thither comes ry OB 
For there I dare be bold to appear open: | n 


Enter Juan, Clara, aud — e 


| I ſhall be able to give welcome te you. 5 le 
She hach done her buſineſs, I muſt take my leave; Sir. n 


Mich. III kiſs your fair white Hand, and thank you, La uy TY 
Servants | 


Surah, come near, hark. JO 207% 
Ser, I ſhall do it faithfully, _ 9 ann og [Exle. 
Juan You will command me no more Services? * 
Cl. To be careful of your noble 12770 4 Sir, 


Fhat 1 may ever honour you. 


Juan. I thank you, 
And kiſs your Hands ; wait on the Ladies down hs. 
[ Exeunt Laliot, and Servant. 
Alicb. You had the honour to ſee the Face that came to you ? 
Juan. And 'twas a fair one; what was yours, Don Michal? - 
Mich. Mine was i'th* clipſe, and had Cloud drawn over it. 
But | believe well, and l hope tis handſome, - __ 
She had a Hand would ſtir a holy Hermite. ; p 3% 7. 
n. You know none of em S 25 
Mich. No. Juan. Then I do, Ca tain, . 


Sit cloſa Don. Perez, or your Wortip 8 caught. n 


I fear a Flye. 
Mich. Were thoſe ſhe brought LoreLeten? 
Juan. A Packet to a Kinſman now in Flanders. 


Yours was very modeſt methought. 


Mich. Some young unmanag'd thing, "Y 
But I may live to ſee 2 | 
Juan, 'Tis worth Experience, ds 2 et 


| Let s walk ahroad and view our Companies. TeExxunt. 


Enter Sanchio, and Alonzo. 
San. What, are pou for the Wert, Fes 


: ea may be no, Cen as the Humour talks m.. N 
Ik 1 find Peace among the female Creatures, Seat 
And cafic Entertainment, III ſtay at home, 
I am not LE OY yet to long Wares. n 


125 | 
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"And | mouldy Bickets, to "mh dk for Honour, _ | 
5 7 79 ie vou are all gone I have my choice — me. 
1 San. Of which Hoſpital thou wil ſweat in; wilt thou 
Never Jeave whoring? 1 
Re Alon, There is lels Danger int a gunning, Seuche, : PIE 
e Though we be ſhor ſometimes, the i not ny " 
'  — _ Beſides it breaks no Limbs. 2 3 
San. But it diſables em. | 
Doſt thou ſee how thou palit r Ls after thee, _ 2 
As they hung by Points? 
— os Alon. Better ro pull em thus than walk on Wooden ones, 6 
Serve bravely for a Billet'to e Ü 8 
San. Fyę, fye, tis baſe. 1 AN Gs 
Alon. Doſt thou count it baſe to ſuffer ? ; 
Suffer abundantiy? tis the Crown of Honour; 
| You think it nothing to lie twenty Days 
Under a Surgeon's hands that has no Mercy. 
San. As thou haſt done I am ſure, but I perceive 4 | 
Why you deſire to ſtay, the Orient EO — 
T The Margarire, Sir. % ff ‚ § 
2 75 2 yo I had ber. he | 2 73 * 3 
3 San, e eee, 26. n 
7 ER Alon. der he wil 1 e 
| San. And marry ſuddenly, as Report too, 39 l 
dhe fears her Youth will 8 out, goes 00, | pr 3 
Alan. I wou'd I had the ſheathing ot. . „ 
San. They ſay too 5 
She tus © annoy the e that muſt be fed | 
| With more than as an's Meat. 


1 
% * — Fl 


Alon, Wou'd ſhe were mine, 1 
I wou'd Cater for her well enough; but Sanobio, N 
There be too many great Men that adore her; | 8 
Frinces, and Princes Fellows, that claim Privilege. 8 f 
_ , © San. Vet thoſe ſtand off i'th* way of Marriage, 
Jo be tyed to a Man's pleaſure is a ſecond Labour. 
Alon, She has bought a brave Houſe here i in Town. 
San. I have heard ſo. - 
Alon. If ſhe convert it now to pious ue, 
And bid rang os Gentlemen welcome, 99 
EAT 
om. Within theſe two 1s e 
And keeps the nobleſt Houſe, | Ke Cary jo 
' San, Then there's ſome hope of her: 
Wilt thou go my way? 8 
( Als. No, no, 1 uſt leave you, | 2 
r 5 > 2 
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"That, has Credit with her, that can ſpeak Wt og 
San. "Send. thee 570 ood Fortune, bot wake = found 4% 
Alon. I am a Soldier, ; 
2 e ſound a Body becomes me not; e inks, 3 
| Es; Foetewel, dauc bio ES 5 1 


= Enter a Servant of Michael Pere. 
Ser. Tis this or that Houſe, or I have loſt my Aim 
They are both fair Buildings, ſhe walked plaguy faſt, 
Enter Eſtifania, | | | 
And hereabouts I Joſt her; ſtay, that's ſhe, 3 
Dis very ſhe,—ſhe makes me a low court'ſie, 
et me note the Place, the Street I well 2 [Exit Elf. 
| N She is in again, certain ſome noble Lady. 
1 How happy ſhould I be if ſne love my Maſter : > 
5 A wondrous goodly Houſe, here are brave Lodging, 
And I ſhall ſſeep now like an Emperor, 
And eat abundantly : I thank my Fortune, „ 
1.1 back with ſpeed, and bring him happy Tidings. 3 
Enter three old Ladies. . 

I Lady. What ſhou'd it mean, that in ſuch haſte” © | 
woe are ſent for? N 
W  _ 2 Lady. Belike the Lady Margaret has ſome buſineſs 
1 - She wou'd break to us in private. 

1 85 3 Lady. It ſhould feem fo. CE; oben | 
II a good Lady, and a wiſe young Lady. 3 
22 Lady, Ard virtuous enou New too | warrant ye, f 
Fer a young Woman of her Fears; tis pity - _ * ö a 
*. ©. To load her tender Age with too much Virtue. -. . ; | 
3 "Lady. Tis more 9 than we on well 9 wh, <4 
Enter Altea vn: rs: 8 


— 


te Good morrow, Labs. e eee L 
= ll. Morrow my good Madam. 795 
- 13 Lady. How does the ſweet young Beauty, Lady Mer goret 5 
2 Lady. Has ſhe flept well after her walk laſt Night? .. 
1 1 Lady. Are her Dreams * her Mind? 17 58 
Al. All's well, i ICY 
She's very well, ſhe ſent for you thus ſuddenly N 
Io give her Counſel in à Buſineſs 
That much concerns her. 
2 Lady. She does well and wiſely, — 
To ask the Counſel of the Ancient it, Madam, ' 
Our Years Have run through mavy rhiogy ſhe know note 
| A. She wou'd fain marry... - * 
Ich. Tis a proper calling, n n 
1 r- well beſeems her Years: : Tho wou'd he poke * r 
8 3 . Me, N . to argue oa, 2 P's oe. ih Ge Ct 
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"= n AI 
9 "Pave « Wife. s 


| TG your Faft, drink « g60d Cup or two, 8 
0 2 your Undeiſtandings, then ſhe'll tell ye; 5 . 
Barc.) . 2 Lady. And good Wine breeds . Rood Counſel, - : 
= = Well yield to ye. - [Exernt. © 
Enter Juan de Caſtro, and Leon. 9E 
2 you ſeen any Service ? * +. | 


© 


77 Len. rea where. 4 | | A o 
& - | - Juan, What Office bore ye ? | Os 8 
| Ton. None, I was not worthy. | 5 El 
=. © WF > tone What Captains know you? 
= None, they were above mc. | 0 
Juan. Were you never hurt? b 5 
Tow: Not that I well remember, * 7 
But once 1 ſtole a Hen, and then they beat me. 
Pray ask me no long Queſtions,” I have an ill Memory. 
This is an Ass; did you never draw your Sword yet? "4 
on. Not to do any harm, I thank Ker a r her 
Juan. Nor ne'er tan Priſoner ? "HP 
Toon. No, I ran awa ors, . 
2 5 For I had peer no a 4 
2 Juan. Can you endure a Drum: 20.4 
Leon, It makes my Head ake. 
an, Are you not valiant when you are Drunk? pre 4 IM 
on. I think not, but I am loving, Sir. „ 
* 5 What a Lump is this Man, KY 3 
Was your Father wiſe? f „ 
e. Leon. Too wiſe for me Im ſure, f 
For he gave all he had to my younger Brother, 
Juan. That was no fooliſh part I'll bear you witneſs, 
Canſt thou lye with a Woman? ', - 
Leon. I think I cou'd make ſhift, Sir, | 
| But I am baſhful. | oy | | _ 
| un. In the Night? , 44 | - ; | * #59? 
on. I know not, ins Lot F BY 
Darkneſs indeed may do ſome SB upon me. 
| Why art thoù ſent to me to be my Officer, ds 
| Rl y. and commended too, when thou dar'ſt not fight? = 6 
, = Leon. There be more Officers of my Opinion, "LY 
| Or l am cozeg'd, Sir, Men that talk more too. * 
Juan. How wilt thou ſcape a Bellet? dat 
Leon. Why by chance, "ry ae'y | 
4 Tha aim at honourable Men, alas Iam nope, Sir. 2 . 
IO: This Fellow has 2 doubrs i in's Talk that Mike me.. 


. 1 p 


He EE be all, pool: Weeds 47mm es 7 2 32 3 ; 
Alon. What have you got > Temperance i into your N 
The Spirit of Peace? We ſhall have Wars | (pany * 

Enter Cacafogo. r 
By the Ounce then. O here's another Pumpion 3+ 
Let him looſe for luck fake, the cram'd Son 2 + i, | 


Of a ftarv'd Uſurer, Cacafogo, both their Brains PE 
Cannot make two Spoonfulls 


= 


Caca. My Father's dead: I am a Man of war e, . 
| Monies, Demeſns; 1 have Ships at Sea too, 1 
Captains. - 


Juan. Take heed o'th' Ebllanders; your Ships may leak d. 
Caca. | ſcorn the Hollanders, they gre my Drunkards. p; 
Alon. Put up your Gold, Sir, III botrow it clle, | — 
Caca. 1 am ſatisfied, you | Mall ade, OR Pe 
Come out, 1 know thee, meet mine Anger — 
Leon. I never wrong d ye. 8 | . 
Caca. Thou, haſt wrong'd mine Honour, 
Thou look dſt upon my Miſtreſs tfrice lſeiviouſly, 
I' make it good. \ 
Juan. Do not heat your ſelf, you will Surfeit. Lg, 
Caca, Thou wonn'ft my Mony too, With a pair of baſe bones 


In whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee, \_. 1 1 | 
I beat thee much, now I will hurt thee AE I 
"This ſhall provoke thee. = Ca. fil, - 

Alon. You ſtruck too low by „ Foot, n | | _ - 

Juan. You muſt get à Ladder when you would ber „ C g 
This Fellow. N os 

Leon. I cannot chuſe but kick again, pray pardon . 

Caca. Hadſt thou not ask'd my Pardon, I had kill'd thee, „ 
I leave thee as a thing deſpis d. wfoler manu 4 vſſirs ſiniam s -_ 
Maiftre, _ Ea Gee. 

Alon. Vou have ſcap'd b J. Miracle, there 18 ; not in al Sein 7 A. 
A Spirit of more fury than this Fire-draæke. 5 | 

Leon. 1 ſee he is haſty, and I wou'd give kia: ke a 32 Ld . 
To beat me ſoundly if he wou'd take my Bond, £ 
Juan. What ſhall 1 ds with this Fellow 5 

Alon. Turn him off, 2 1 
He will infect the Camp with Cownrdiſey F : 
If he go with the. NE Be Nurs ot 2 

Juan. About ſome Week henee, Sir, RE Yor EST 3 ts 
fl can hit upon no abler Officer, F 3 8 * 
Fon ſhall heat from me. rn 45 
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„ 7 Sf Auer Eſtifania, and . a 
Pr. You have made me now too bountiful —— Lady, 
For your: tri Carriage when you ſaw me firſt - 
Thelc Beauties were got meant to be ned, . 


I cou d now chide ye, but it ſhall be thus, 
Noe other Anger ever touch your Sweetneſs, * 
Eftif You appear to ne ſo honeſt, and fo civil, | 
Without a bluſh Sir, 1 dare bid ye welcome. 
1 Now let me ask your Name. 
"Tis Efifania, the Heir of this poor Place. | 
er. Poor, do you call it? * a 
There s nothing that I caſt mine Eyes _ 5 * 
But ſhews both rich and admirable, all the Rooms 
Are hung as if a Princeſs were to dwell here, 
The Gardens, Orchards, every thing ſo curious, | 
Is all that Plate your own zoo? - 
Eftif. Tis but little, V 
Only for preſent uſe, I have, more and richer, 
When nced ſhall call, or Friends compel me uſe it; 
The Suits you ſee of all the upper Chamber, 
Are thoſe that commonly adorn the Houſe z. . 
1 think I have beſides, as fair, as civil, 
As any Town in Spain can parallel” 
Per. Now if ſhe be not married, I have ſome hopes 
Are you a Maid? - © 2 8 
Ei,. You make me bluſh to anſwer, 4 
I ever was accounted fo to this Hour, 
And that's the reaſon that J live retir'd;” Sir. #- 
Per. Then wou'd I counſel you to. marry preſent], 
(lf I can get her, I am made for ever) Wap" 
For every Year you loſe, you loſe a Beauty. 5 C0 
A Husband now, an böneſt careful Husband, GO 
Were ſuch a comfort: Will ye walk above 3 
mo Eſtiſ. This Place will fit out talk, tis fitter far, Sir. 
Above there are Dey beds, and ſuch W 
2 I dare not truſt, Sir. a 
Per, She is excellent wiſe withal „„ K 8 


7 


b a * 1 7 * . 
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do N. q N 4 Wife | 1. * 


It was « Wrong to hide ſo ſwect an Object, | bod 


— 


Elif. You nam d a Husband. 1 am uot ſo aria, Sir IE a 


"War ty'd unto a Virgin's Selitarineſs, - 

But if an honeſt, aud a noble one, £ 
Rich, and a Soldier, for ſo 1 have vow'd he ſhall be, WY 
Were offer'd me, I think, I ſhou'd accept him, | 


Bur above all he muſt love. * N 44 8 , D 


Per. He were baſe elſe. —_ 4 
There 8 I e the word Soldier. | 
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How "IA mou d Ilire! . 
Eſtif. I am not ſo en, but that I 10. well, 

How to be commanded, 

And how again to make my elf obey'd, Sir ; 

J waſte bur little, I have gathef'd much, 

My Rial not the leſs worth, when tis ſperit, - © 

If ſpent by my direction; to pleaſe, my Husband 

I hold it as indifferent in my Duty, BA 

To be his Maid''th' Kitchen, or his Cook, - Fong 

As in the Hall to know my ſelf the Miſtreſs. 

Per. Sweet, rich, and provident, now Fortune ſtick 
'To me; 1 am a Soldier, and a Batchelor, Lady, 
And ſuch a Wife as you I cov'd love infinitely; | 
They that uſe many words, ſome are deceitful ; 

1 long to be a Husband, and a good one, 5 
For *tis moſt certain hall make a Precedent. e off 
a all that Se me * 5 one Ladies; 1 Ke 8 
am y ou ſee; able I wou'd have you thin Me 
I. > Es know, try me before ah book me. 7 1 
»Tis true 1 ſhall not meet in equal Wealth © 3 
With ye, but Jewels, Chains, ſuch as the War 
Has given me, a thouſand Duckats I dare 
Preſume on in ready Gold, now as your ©. +. |. 
Care may handle it, 15 155 Cloaths too as WI. 
Any he — Arms, Lady. 
\. Efife You are a true . and fair, | ſee by ye, 
And ſuch a Man I had rather take. 
Per. Pray do ſo,\[11, have & Prieſt 0'th' ſudden, 
Eſtiſ. And as ſuddenly you will repent too. . 

Per. Ell be hang'd or drown'd — 0 
By this, and this, and this Kiſs, e. 

_  Eftif. You are a Flatterer, RY 
But I muſt ſay there was ſawe;hlag when Law 12 25 4 
EFirſt, in that noble Face, that ſtir d my Fancy. 1 85 

Frier. I'Il tir it better e er you ſleep, ſweet Lady, e 
I'll ſend for all my Trunks and give up all toye,  - » 
Into your own diſpoſe; before 1 bed Toe - St: 
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- And then ſwect Wench. © Ee AI 
9 8 T. Lou hare the Art to cozen me. I rest. 


4 - — 
* 0 
= % bad # * — 
* — £ 
= — * 
— * 


nh Perfe&ion, 


as : -- 
- 8 { R 
K — * 4 * 
— - FIN 


ak & _ 4 = 8. - of - 2 - . 98 . 
A * _—_ — een - , 1 . 
* . —— 3 Ng 2 4 
* — * 
— 
* — 
— 


7 — 
22 
1 
= 


"> <# ab * 


ACT II. SCENE 45 


Enter Margarita, to Ladies, and Altes. 


f 1 8 I T down and give me your Qpinfons ſcrioufly. . 


1 Lady. You ſay you have a mind to-marr 

Mar. Tis tro, 1 have for + preſerve my Credit, n Lay, 
Yer not fo much for that as for my State, Ladies, _ 
Conceive me right, there lies the main o'th' Queſtion, 
Credit I can redeem, Mony will imp it, ES 
But when my Mony's gone, when the Law ſhall 
Seize that, and for Incontincy ſtrip me 
by hy IS ; 

. Do you find your Body 6 malicious that way 2 
Mar | find it as all Bodies are chat are young and luſty, 
Lazy, and high fed, I defire my Pleaſure, * 

And Pleaſure | muſt have. 
2 Lady. Tis fit you ſhou'd have, 
Your Years require it, and tis neceflary, _ 
As neceſſary as Meat to a young Lady, | 
Sleep cannot nouriſh more. 

1 Lady. But might nor-all this be, and keep ye Jagle?” 
You take away variety-in Matriage, | 
The abundance of the Pleaſure you are bar'd then z 1 "oY 
Ist not Abundance that you aim at? 

Mer. ves Why was I. made a Woman? 

2 Lady. And ev'ry day a new 

Mar. Why fair and young, but to uſe it? 


1 Lady. You are ftill i'th right, why wou'd you witry 7 


Alt. Becauſe a Husband ſtops all doubt in this point, 


| * clears all Paſſages. 


2 Lady. What Husband mean ye? - 3 r 


= A, A Viwbaod ofaivcake Faith, a Fool, 12 
Made by her Wealth, and moulded to her Pleature; 


One though he ſee himſelf become a Monſter, 


Shall hold the Door, and entertain the Maker. 


A 4 You grant there may be ſuch a Man. | 
Lady. Yes marry bur how to bring em to this rare , 


2 Lady. 'Th — be choſen fo, things of no 0 Honour, 
Nor outward Honef LAs 
Mar. No tis no = EY — | 


% 


ö A care not what they are, ſo they bel 


2 Toke Methinks now a rich Eren woe wer e e, 


ty. 6.” 


— * 6 1 N 


EEE | wk FO. Oe fe tO Oe 
3 p ”", 7. y £ W. ul N in 
. 'D. 2 ec, = 2 


That carries Credit, and a Face of awe, 
But lies with nothing but his Clients büßaeßß. | 
' Mar, No there's no truſting them, they are too ſubril, | 
The Law has moulded 'em of natural miſchief. 
1 Lady. Then ſome grave Governor, £ 
Some Man of Honour, yet an eaſie Man. 5 
Mar. If he have Honour I am undone, T'l none ſuch, 8 
II have a luſty Man, Honour will cloy” . 
Alt. Tis fic ye ſhou'd, Lady; ny 
And to that end, with Search Sy Wit and Labour, 
1 have und one out, a tight one and a perfect, 
He is made as ſtrong as Braſs, is of brave Years too, 
And doughty of Complexion. 
Mar. Is he a Gentleman? 155 
Alt. Yes and a Soldier, as gentle as you n woud wiſh him, 
A good Fellow, wears geod Cloaths. 
ar. Thoſe I'll allow him, 
They are for my credit; does he wat 
But little? | | SLOW 
JC 
Mar. Tis the better, f 
Have not the Wars bred him up to Anger? 
Ali. No, he will not quarrel with. a og t that bites him, 
Let him be drunk or ſober, is one Silence. F 
Mar. H'as no capacity what Honour 67 
For that's the Soldiers Sd. ; 
Alt. Honour's a thing too ſubtile for bly Wildow,' 
If Honour lye in gating, he is 5 honourable. - ORs 
. Mar, Is he ſo-goodly a Man, do you . 5 e 
Alt. As vou! 125 ſee, Lad. TS . 
But to all this is but 4 Trunk, . n 5 e 
Mar. I wou'd have him fo, 1 > Oo EE, RAS 
I ſhall add Branches to him to adorn him. 
So, find me out this Map, and let me ſee him, | 
If he be that Motion that you tell me of, th. 
And make no more Noiſe, 1 ſhall entertain vim; © 60 
Let him be here. : CSS INES. 
Alt. He ſhall attend your Ladiſhip. _[Exonm. 
Enter Juan, Alonzo, end beter. + | *>-- 
Juan. "Why. thou art not married a * A b 
Per. No, no, pray think ſo, ä | 
Alas I am a Fellow of no reckoning, | Ww 1 5 r 
Not worth a Lady's Eye: .. by, 3 oe Z 0 
e Wou'dft thou ſteal a Fortune, 4 
And make none ef all th aa Friends eine with; iy: oF 
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. n Have a Wife” 
„ne . Eh 
There was no Wiſdom in't, to bid an Artiſt, 

An old Seducer, to a Female Banquet; 
I can cut up my Pye without Your Inſtructions. 

| Fran. Was it the Wench i'th* Veil? 

Per. Baſto, 'rwas ne,. ; 
The prettieſt Rogue that e er you look'd upon, 
The loving'ſt Thief. 0 

| And i ſhe rich withal too? 
Per. A Mine, a Mine, there is no end of Wealth 
- I am an Aſs, a baſhful Fool, prithee Colonel, 
How do thy Companies fill now ? 
Juan. Vou are merry, Sir, 3 | 
You intend a ſafer War at home belike now. ' 
Per. I do not think I ſhall fight much this Year, Colonel, | 
T find my ſelf givin to my Eaſe a little, IK . 
I care not if I ſell my fooliſh Company, | 
They are things of hazard. Alon. How! it angers me, 
This Fellow at firſt fight ſhould win a Lady, 
A rich young Wench, and I that have conſum d 
My Time and Art in ſearching out their Subtleries, + 
Like a fool'd Alchymiſt blow up my Hopes flill} - 
When ſhall we come to thy Houſe and be freely merry ? 
7 Per. When I have manag'd her a little more, 
55 Ü have an Heuſe to entertain an Army. 
Alon. If thy Wife be fair, thou wilt have few leſi 
Come ta thee, 5 - 5 ** I 
Per. But where ntertainment is the point, Signior, 
5 I beat no Drum, PTE 8 
1 Alon. You need e but her Taber, ht 
ay Per. May be I'll march, after a Month vr two, oh f 
"In To get me a freſh Stomach. I find, Colonel, "A 
A wantonneſs in Wealth, methinks I agree not with, N 
*Tis ſuch a trouble be to married too, 
And have a thouſand things of great importance, 
Wh Jewels, and Plates, and Fooleries moleſt me, 
1 To have a Man's Brains whimſied with his Wealth : 
7 Before I walk'd contentedly. 9 
— | Nie Servant. 
Serv. My Miſtreſs, Sir, is ſick, becauſe you are abſent, 
= She mourns and will not cat. Per. Alas, my Jewel; 
Come Ill go with thee; Gentlemen your fair leaves, 
You ſee I am ty'd a little to my Yoke, | | 
Pray pardon me, wou'd ye had both ſuch loving Wives. xt 
Juan. I thank ye | Per. and Servant. _ 
For your old Boots; never be blank, An , | 


, Colonel. 


WE. A 
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© Becauſe this Fellow ka. Ne 8 | 
Tell me ten days hence what he is, and how 
The gracious ate of Matrimony ſtands with hlm ; 


Come, let's to Dinner; when Margarita comes 


We'll viſit both, it may be then your fortune. [Exexnt. | i 


Enter Margarita, Ales, and Ladies. 
Mar. Is he come? 
Alt. Yes, Madam, Was been bene this half bour, . 
I bave queſtion'd him of all that you can ask bim, 

And find him as fit as you had made the Man; 
He will make the goodlieſt Shadow for Iniquity. 

Aar. Have ye ſearcht him, Ladies? 

Omnot. Is a Man at all points, a likely Man. 

Mar. Call him in, Altea. L Altea. 

Enter Leon, and Altea. SF ot 

A Man of a good Preſence, pray ye come this Ways + 
Of a luſty Body, is his Mind fo tame ? | 

Alt. Pray ye queftion him, and if you find him not 
Fir for your Purpoſe, ſhake him off, there's no harm 
Done. 

Mar. Can ye love a young Lady? How ke bluſhes! 

Alt. Leave twirling of your Hat, and hold your Head up. 
And ſpeak to th' Lady. | 


Leon. Yes, I think 1 can, 
1 muſt be taught, I know not what it means, Madam. 


Mar. You ſhall be taught; and can you when ſhe pleaſes, 
Go ride abroad, and ſtay a Week or two? | 
You ſhall have Men and Horſes to attend I Yes. 

And Mony in your Purſe. 

Leon Yes | love riding, 

And when I am from home I am ſo merry.” 

Mar. Be as merry as you will. Can you as handſomly; 

W hen you are ſent for back, come with N : 
Ard do your Duty to the Lady loves you? 

Leon Yes (ure, 1 ſhall, - 

Mar. And when you fee her Friends here, 

Or noble Kinſmeny can you entertain 

Their Servants in the Cellar, and be buſied, 

And hold your Peace, what c'er you ſee or hear of? 
Leon. 'T were fit I were hang'd elſe. | 
Mar. Let me try your Kiſlesz; . 

How the Fool ſhakes | I will not eat ye, Sir. 

Beſhrew my Heart he kiſſes wondrous ** 8 

Can ye do any thing elſe? | 
Leon. Indeed l know not; 8 3 


But if your Ladyſhip will eſe to infru me * © 3 3+ 
Sure 1 ſhall learn, . D e Io . Mn. 
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Mer. You-ſhall then be inſtructed. 
If 1 ſhould be this Lady that affects ye, ; 
Nay ſay I marry ye? a 2 | . 
Ale. Hark to the Lady. 5 22 
Mar. What Mony have ye? | . 
Leon, None Madam, nor Friends, 

I wou'd do any thing to ſerve your Ladiſhip; 

Mar. You muſt not look to be my Maſter, Sir, 

Nor talk i'th* Houſe as though you wore the Breeches, 

No, nor command in any thing. 
Leon. I will nor, 

Alas I am not able, I have no Wit, Madam, - 

Mar. Nor do not labcur to arrive at. any, 


'T will ſpoil your Head. Etake ye upon Charity, 


And like a Servant ye muſt be unto 
As I bchold your Duty 1 ſhall love ye, | 
And as you obſerve me, I may chance lye with ye. 
Can you mark theſe? _ | 
Leon, Yes indeed forſooth. 
Mar. There is one thingy - EY K 


That if I take ye in I put ye from me, 
8 Utterly from me, you mult not be ſawcy, 4 


No, nor at any time familiar with me, - 
Scarce know me, when I call ye nor. 
Leon. I will not, alas l never knew my (elf ſufficiently. 
Mar. Nor muſt not now. 
Leon. Vil be a Dog to pleaſe ye. 
Mar. Indeed you muſt fetch and carry as I appoint ye, 
Leon. | were to blame elſe. - 5 | 
Mar. Kiſs me again; a ſtrong Fellow, 
There is a vigour in his Lips: If you ſee me | 
Kiſs any other, twenty in an Hour, Sir, a, 
You muſt not ſtart, not be offended. 550 
Lem. No, if you kiſs a thouſand I ſhall be contented, 
It will the better teach me how to pleaſe ye. 
Alt. I told ye, Madam. 
Aar. Tis the. Man 1 wiſht for; the leſs you ſpeak, 
Leon. YI! never ſpeak again, Madam, - 
But when you charge me, then I'll ſpeak ſoftly too. + 
Mar. Get me a Prieſt, I']1 wed him inſtantly. 
But when you are married, Sir, you muſt wait 
Upon me, and ſee you obſerve my Laws. 
Leon, Elſe you ſhall hang mme. 
Mar. I'll give ye better Cloaths when you deſerve em; 


Come in, and ſerve for witneſs. : 
© Ommes, We ſhall, Madam 
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= Mar, And then away to th' Ciry- nals; | Is 
= 1 1 to my new Houſe and new Company. - 
| - Leon. A thouſand Crowns arc thinc, and lam a made Mag. 
Alt. Do not break out fo ſoon. 
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| Leon, I know my time, Wench. Erna. 
3 Enter Clara, and. Eſtifania with a EY * is 
0 Cla. What, have you caught him? | Eftif. Yes, 


Cla. And do you find him 
A Man of thoſe hopes that you. aim'd at 2 
Eſtif. Yes too, 
And the moſt kind Man, and the ableſt alſo 
To give a Wife content, he is ſound as old Wine, 
And to his Soundneſs riſes on the Pallat, 
Aud there's the Man; find him rich too, Clara. 
Cla. Haſt thou married him? 
Eſtif. What doſt thou think I fiſh withour a-bait, Wench? | 
I bob for Fools: He is mine own, I have him, 
I cold thee what would tickle bim like a Trout, 
And as I caſt it fo I caught him daintily, 
And all he has I have 'ftow'd at my Devotion. 
Cla. Does thy Lady know this? She is coming now to Towns 
Now to live here in this Houſe. 
Eſtif. Let her come, 
| She ſhall be welcome, I am prepard Box her ; ; 
She is mad ſure if ihe be angry at * Fortune, 
For what I have made bold. 
dla. Doſt thou not love him: 
Eſtif. Ves, intircly well, | | % 
70 As long as there he ſtays and looks no farther 
mt Into my ends; but when he doubts, I hate him, 
- And that wiſe Hate will teach me how-to cozn him: 
. How to decline their Wives, and curb their Maaners, 
To put a ſtern and ſtrong Rein to their Natures, 
And holds he is an Aſs not worth acquaintance, 
'That cannot mould a Devil to Obedience, . 
J owe him a good turn for theſe Opinions, 
we And a8 J — his Temper I may pay him. 
19 5 Enter Perez. 5 5 
DOD here he is, now you ſhall ſec-a kind Man. Ef 
in $ Per. My Eſtifania, ſhall we to Dinger, Laub? 4: 
I know thou ſtay'it for me. * | 
Eftif. cannot eat elſe. 
Per. J never enter, but methinks a Patadiſe 
Appears about me. #ftif. You are welcome to it, Sir- 
Per, I think I. have the ſweeteſt Scat gehen, Wenehy, 
_ _*_ - _ , Methinke the richeſt too, we'll cat i'th* Garden 
T la one o th. Arbours, there tis cool and pleaſant, 


* 


* "Have 4 . 


75 And have © our Wine eobl d in the cunning — hk. 


. Who's that? 

Eſtif. A Friend of mine, Sir. 

Per. Of what breeding? Fi 

Pſtif. A.Gentlewoman, Sir. ö 

per. What buſineſs has ſhe? 
Is ſhe a learned Woman i'th' Mathematicks, 
Cari ſhe tell Fortune??? | ; 

Eſtif. More than 1 know, Sir. 

Per, Or has ſhe cer a Letter from a Kinſwoman, 
That muſt be delivered in my abſence, Wife, 
Or comes ſhe from the Door to ſalute ye, 


An learn your Health? She looks not like a Confeſſor. 
Eſtif. What need all this, why arc you troubled, Sir ? 


What do you ſuſpect, ſhe cannot Cuckold ye, 
She is a Woman Sir, a very Woman. 

Per. Your very Woman m 1 do very well Sir, 
Toward the matter, for-though ſhe cannot perform it 
In her own Perſon, ſhe may do it by Proxy, 
Your rareſt Juglers work ſtill by Conſpiracy. 
| if. Cry ye mezey, Husband, you are jealous then, 

And happily ſuſpect me. 
Per. No indeed Wife. 


Eſtif Methinlꝭ you ſhou'd not un y you have more Cauſe, 
And clcarer_too:-I am ſure you have heard fay, Husband, 


A Woman forc'd will free her ſelf through Iron, 
A happy, calm, and good Wiſe e 
May be taught Tricks, 
Per, No, no, I do but jeſt with 

Eff Tomorrow, Friend, PII E vou. 

Cla. I (hall leave ye | 
Till then, and pray all may go ſweetly with-ye. 

Eſtif. Why where's this Girl? whoſe at the Door? 
Per. Who knocks there? 
. _ Is't for the King ye come, ye knock ſo Boifterouſly 2 

Look to the Door. 

| Enter Maid. 


Maid. My Lady, as I live Miſtreſs, my Lady's come, 


| She's ar the Door, I peept through, aud 4 ſa her, 
And a ſtately Company of Ladies with her. 


Eftif- This was a Week too ſoon, bur l muſt meet with her, 


And (et a new Wheel going, and a ſubtile one, 
Muſt blind this mighry Mare, or Lam ruin d. 

Per. What are they at Door? 

Eſtif. Such, my Michael, 
As you may«bleſs the Day they enter'd de, 
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| Such Gr our RB xd 8 * FORE 
Per. Tis well. ä ofthe | 
« Eſtif. Nay, *cwill be better 
If you will let me but diſpoſe the boden 
And be a Stranger to it, and not diſturb me, 
What have I now to do but to advance your Fortune ? 
Per. Do, I dare truſt thee, I am aſham'd I am angry, 
I find thee a wiſe young Wife. 
Eſtif. Pit wiſe your Worſhip. 
Before | leave ye; pray ye walk by and ſay nothing, 
Oaly ſalute them, and leave the reſt to me Sir, 
I was born to make ye a Man. e 
Pe.er. The Rogue ſpeaks heartily, | — Wa 
Her good will colours in her Checks, I am born to loro her? 
I mult be gentler to theſe tender Natures, 
A Soldier's rude harſh words befit not Ladics, 
Nor muſt we talk to them as we talk to vis 
Our Officers; I'll give her way, for tis for me ſhe 
Works now, I am Husband, Heir, and all ſhe has- 
Enter Margarita, Leon, Altea, and Ladies. 
Who are theſe, that flanting thing's, a Woman 
Of rare Preſence! Excellent Fair; this is too big 
For a Bawdy Houſe, roo open ſeated too. 
Eſtif. My Husband, Lady: : 
Mar. You have gain'd a proper Man. n 
Per. What e'er I am, Fam your Servant, Lady: Mies. 
Ejtif. Sir, be rul'd now, 2 
And I ſhall make ye rich; this is my Couſin, 
That Gentleman dotes on her, even to Death, ſee how he ob⸗ 
Peer. She is a goodly Woman 3 5 (ſerves her. 
Eſtif. She is a Mirrour, & 
Bur ſhe is poor, ſhe were for a Prince's fide elſe, « 
This Houſe ſhe has brought him to as to her own, 
And preſuming upon me, and upon my Courteſie; 
Conceive me hort, he knows not but ſhe is wealthy, 
Or if he did know other wiſec, ewere all one, 
He is fo far gone. © 
Per. Forward, ſhe has a rare Face. 
Eftif. This we maſt carry with diſcretion, Husband, 
And yield unto her for four Days. 
Per. Yield our, Houſe up, our Goods and Wealth? 
Eftif. All this is but in ſeeming, 
To milk the Lover on; do you fee this Wricing, © 
Two hundred Pound a Year, when they are married, 
Has ſhe ſealed to for our good 3 the time aft now. 
FI ſhew it yon; to tra 4 | 


n 
%. 


* VS 2 "Have a Wife. © 5 — 8 2 8 2 a "7 ; ? 
3 Pe- All the Houſe? | 
J B,. All; all, and we'll remove too, to confirm bim; 


"They'll into the Country ſudden] . again 
After the of are matchr, and then open to kim. 


F Fer. The whole Foſſeſſion, Wife? Look what you * | 
part o'th' Houſe. | 

4 Eſtif. No, no, they ſhall have all, 2 

74 And take their Pleaſure too, tis for our vantage. PP: 

, Why, what's four Days? Had you a Siſter, Sir, 1 


A Neice or Miſtreſs, that requir'd this Courte ſie, PR SER. * 
And ſhould I make a ſcruple to do you good? if 
Fre. If eaſily it would come back. | 
I ſwear Sir, 
As eaſily as it came on; is't not Pity | | | 
To let lach a Gentle woman for a little + we © > 
You give away no Houſe, | 1 by 
Per. Clear but that queſtion... 
Eftf- Tul put the Writings into your Hand. . 
Well then. 8 
Zh And you ſhall keep them ſafe. Ry 
= am ſatisfied ; wou'd I had the Wench fo too. 
When ſhe has married him, - | 
80 ti rite his Love is linkt unto her, 
You, I. or any one that belps at this pinch f 
May have Heav'n knows what. 4 
Per. I'll remove the Goods ſtraight, | 
And take ſome poor Houſe by, tis but for Gat Days. * 
Eſtif | have a poor old Friend; there we'll be. ; 
Per. 'Tis well then. 
Eſtif. Ge handſome off, and leave the Houſe clear. 
Per. Well. 
Eſtif. That little Stuff we'll uſe ſhall follow aſter 
And a Boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made both. 
Mar. Lome, let's go in; are all the Rooms kept ſweers 
Wench? 
Eftif. They are ſweet and neat. [Exit erer 
Mar. Why where's your Husband? 
Eſtif. Gone, Madam. 
When you come to your own he muſt give place, Lady: 
Aar. Well, ſend you Joy, you would not let me know! t. 
Yet I ſhall not forget ye - 
Hi, Thank your Ladyſhips | | = 
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To keep the ſcorching World's Opinion 
The Pleaſure 1 ſhall live in, and the Freedom 
Or prating liberty of Tongues, that 8825 


One read in Knavery, and N up in the Art | 


Ar. "Tis well As. 8 * 294, 


7 * r Ts 
W W 


- Role a Wiſe, and | 
. 0 T III. SCENE. L 


Enter Margarita, Altea, and Boy. 


5 e e. is W 26, LESS YR 
'A Now you have got a Shadow, an Unbrolla 9 - F * 


From your fair Credit. 
Mar. I am at peace, Altea, 


* 


If he continue but the ſame he ſhews, 


And be a Maſtcr of that Ignorance 
He outwardly profeſſes, I am happy, 


Without the ſquint-eye of the Law upon me, 


r. You are a made Woman. 
Mar. Bat if he ſhou'd prove now 
A crafty and diſſembling kind of Husband, 


Of Villany conceal'd, 
Alt. My Life, an Innocent. 
Mar. That's it 1 aim at, 
That's it I hope too, then I am fare! rule him, 
For Innocents are like obedient Children 8 | 
Brought up under a hard Mother-in-law, a cruel; TEE Ss 
Who being not us'd to Break- faſts and Colterions , 
When they have courſe Bread offer'd em, are thankful, 
| And take it for a favour too. Are the Rooms 
Made ready to entertain my Friends? | long to dance now, 
And to be wanton; let me have a Song; is the great Couch vp 
The Duke of Medina ſent}, . 7 
Alt. Tis up and ready. | 2 US - 
Mar. And Day: beds in all Chambers? 8 n 7 
Alt. In all, Lady, 5 e 2 
"our Houſe/is nothing now but various Pleaſures, 0 | 's 


The Gallants begin to gaze too. dar BY. 


Mar. Let em gaze on, 
I was brought up a Courtier, high 4 happy, 
And Company is my Delight, and Courtſhip, 5 | 
And 8245 ome Servants at my Will; Where s my good ub, 
Where does he wait? 

Alt, He knows his diſtance, Madam, 
I warrant ye he is buſic in the Cellar 
. Amongſt his Fellow Servants, or aſleep, 
Till your Command awake him. 

| Enter Leon. 
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Have 4 Wi 


11 ANF ee HAT OOTY 1 
W ho ſent for him, how dare be come uncall'd for r 


His Bonnet on too? . = By . 


% 


Ale. Sure he ſees you not. | | 
Mar. How ſcornfully he looks! > 
Leon. Ate all the Chambers 1 
Deckwand adorn'd thus for my Lady's Pleaſure? 
New. Hangings ev'ry Hour for Entertainment, . 


And new Plate bought, new Jewels to give Luftre? 
Ser. Th are, and yet there muſt be more . richer, 
It is her will 


Leon. Hum, is it ſo? 'tis hens, 


It is her Will roo, to have Feaſts and Banquets, - 


Revels and Maſques. 
Ser. She ever lov'd em dearly, 
And we ſhall have the braveſt Houſe he now, Sir ; z 
I muſt not call ye Maſter, ſhe has warn d me, 
Nor muſt not put my Hat off to ye. | 
Leon. 'Tis no Faſhion, 
What though I be her Husband, I am your Fellow, 
I may cut firſt. | 
Ser. That's as you ſhall deſerve, Sir, 
Leon. And when | lye with her. 
Ser. May be I'll light ye, 


A 


On the lame point you may do me that Serviae. F 


Enter a Lady.. 
1 Lady. Madam, the Duke Medine with ſome Captains 
Will come to Dinnet, and haye ſent rare W 
And their beſt Services. 
Aer. They ſhall be welcome, | 
Sce all be ready in the nobleſt Faſhion, 
- The Houſe: perſum d, now I ſhall take my Pleaſure, 
And not my Neighbour Juſtice maunder at me. 
Oo, get your beſt Clorhes on, but till I call ye, 
Be. (ure you be not ſeen. Dine with the Gentlewomen, 
. behave your ſelf cleanly, Sir, 'tis for my Credit. 
Euter @ ſecond Lady, © 
2 Lady. Madam, the Lady Julia, | 
Leon. That's a Bawd, EIS 


14 three pid Bawd, Bawd Major to the a 


2 Lady, Has broughe her Coach ro wait upon your Ledifhi 

** Abd to be inform'd if you will take the Air this wg : 
Leon. The neat Air of her Nupnery. 
Mar. Tell her no, i'th* Afternoon 1¹ call on her. | 

2 Lady. 1 will, Madam. 4; 
N eee prpuge your fi Hg 
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Jo rent out laſt. 


2 — "Rule a Wife, end 


* be you ſhall by Sewer to the Fire-courſe. 85 W 
A portly Preſcuce; Altea, he looks leans . 

Tis a waſh Knave; he will not keep bis Fleſh well... 7 
Alt. A willing, Madam, one chat needs no . 
Leon. Faith Madam, in my little underſtandirg, 

You had better entertain your honeſt Neighbours, 

Your Friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 

And give a worthy mention of your Bounty, 

Mar. How now, what's hi? 
Leon. Tis only to perſwade ye, 
. Courtiers are but tickle things to deal withal N 

A kind of March-pane Meg that will not N Madam, 

An Egg and Pepper, goes farther than their Potions a, 
"—_—_ a wet built Body, a poor Parſnip © 0 4 
Will play his prize above : cir ſtrong Po es. — 

8 The Feilow's mad. 74 mh rr RE 
Leon. He that ſhall counſel Ladies, E ee 

That have both Liquoriſh and Ambitious Eyes, ß 

ls either mad or drunk, let him ſpeak 2 > 

Alt. He breaks out modeſtly. 

Leon. Pray ye be not angry, 

My Indiſcretion has made bold to tell 7% 

What you'll find true. | | 
Mar. Thou dareſt not talk. 
Leon. Not much, Madam, 

You have a tie upon your Servant's ; REA 5 

Hie dares not be ſo bold as Reaſon bids him. 

*T were fit there were a ſtronger on your Temper.. 

Ne'cr look ſo ſtern upon me, I am your Husband, | 


* — 


But What are Husbands ? Read the new World's wonders, 


Such Husbands as this monſtrous World produces, 
And you will ſcarce find ſueh Deformities | 
bey ale Shadows to conceal your venial Virtues, We 
Sails to your Mill, that grind with all occaſions, sg, 
Balls that ke by you, to waſh- our your Stains, 

And Bills nail'd up with Horns before pur Stories, 


Mar. Do you hear him wki- x; 
Leon. | have done, Madam, 


An Ox once ſpoke, as learned Men deliver, 111 
3 | ſhall be ſuch, then l'll ſpeak wonders, OY Le 
Till when 1{tie. my {ct to my Obedience: [Exit.. 
Mar. Firſt lll untie my ſelf, did vou mark the Gentleman, | 
How boldly and how ſaweily he talk d. 
And how unlike the Lump I took him for 

7 he piece of ee N % 8 
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f 1 yr my Cn, this wes your Pronidenee, _ ZE ved” 8 
! Your. Wiſdom, to elect this Gentleman, 3 | > 
3 Your excellent Forecaſt in the * your Knowledge, a 
8 What think ye now? _ - . 
7 Alt. I think him an Aſs ſtill, 
P This boldneſs ſome of your People have blown - © - © 
Into him, this Wiſdom too with ſtrong Wine, 2 
»Tis a Tyrant, and a Philoſopher alſo, and finds | 
Out Reaſons, | | | 
Aar. Vil have my Cellar lockt, no School kept there, "= a 
— | Nor no Diſcovery. l' turn my Drunkarde, | 
| Such as are underſtanding in their draughts, © | 
And diſpurg» — the whyes and — 
= To Graſs immediately: FI keep all Fools, 
= . Sober or Drunk, in Fools, that ſhall know nothing, 
Rn None gs to Mankind, but Obedience, * SE 
+ And ſuch a Hand I'll keep over this Husband; . 
Alt. He will fall again, my Life, he cries by this time, 
Keep, bim from Drink, he has a high Conſtitution. | VP 


Enter Leon. 
Leon. Shall I wear my new Sure, Made? B 
Mar. No, your old Clothes, 
And get you into the Country p reſent ently, 
And fee my Hawks well train you ſhall "IR Vietuat, 
Such as are fic for ſawcy Palates, Sir, 
And Lodgings with the Hinds, it is too good too. 
| Alt. Good Madam, be not ſo rough, with Repentance, . 
Tou ke now he's come round again. 12 
Aar. I ſee not what I expect to fee. - RA 
| Leon. You ſhall ſre, Madam, if it 3 your Ladyſhip. L 
f 2 Alt. He's humbled z | 
: - Forgive, good Lady. Aar. Well, go get you handſome, 
 & And let me hear no more. Len. Have ye yet no feelin 3 
Tu pinch ye to the Bones then, my proud Lady. 


* Mar. Sce r him thus upon my farour, 1 
11 Vou know his Temper, tie him to the Grinſtone; 
— 4 The next Rebellion I'll be rid of him, 


I'll have no needy Raſcals I tie to me, 
Diſpute my Liſe; come in and fee all hendſome. | 
8 Alt. I hope to ſee you ſo too, I have wrought ill elſe. Liang 
. Enter Pere. | 
| Per. Shall I never return to mine own Houſe again? 

We are Jodg'd here in the miſerableſt Deg hole, 4 

A Conjurer's Circle gives content above it, | Po: 

A Hawk's mew is. a Princely Palace to it; 

Fe have A Boa no bigger __ 2 Basket, 2 * 
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a And Were we is like Butter Ne 3 | 2 and 

And ſweat our ſelves to Sawee immediately z>5> + 7 | 
The Fumes are infinite inbabited here too, e ‚ 
And to that ſo thick, they cut like Marmalet. 3 


So various too, they'll pole a Gold- finde. 
Never return to mine own Paradiſe? 
Why Wite, 1 fay, why Elifanis. 
Eſtif. [within.] 1 am going preſently. , * SY 
Fer. Make hafte, good Jewel. TS ek 
I am like the People that live in the ſweet INands: 
I die, I die, it 1 ſtay but one Day more here, | 
My Lungs are rotten with the Damps that riſe 
And I cough nothing now but Stinks of all „ 
The Inhabitants we have arc two ftarv'd Rats, 1 25 
For they are mot able to maintain a Cat here, | - 1 
And thoſe appear as fearful as two Devils, | 
They have eat a Map of the whole World up aiready, 
And if we ſtay a Night we are gone for company. 1 "2 5 
| There's an old Woman that's now grown to Marble | We 
| _ - Dri'd in this Brick-kilo, and” ſhe, fars i'th' Chimney, 7 | 
| © Which is but three Tiles raisd like a Houſe of Cards, wy 
L The true proportion of an old ſmok'd Sibyl; 

85 here is a young thing too, that Nature meant 
For a Maid-ſervant, but tis now a Monſter,  - 
She has a husk about her like a Cheſuuert 

With Laſineſs, and living under the Line here, 
And theſe two make a bollow ſound together, - _ 
1 Like Frogs, or Winds between two Deors that murmur: 
3 Enter Eſtifania. 2 \ 
| Mercy deliver me. O are you e, * WO 5 8 atk 

dhall we be free again? | — 
Ys. -Eftif. 1am now going? | F 
And you ſhall preſently to your own Houſe, Si, 5 
| 
| 


v9 
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T he remembrance of this (mall Vexation / 

| Will be Argument of Mirth for ever: SO" 
3 By that time you have ſaid your Oriſons & 
And broke your Faſt, I ſhall be back and ready, 
 . To uſher you to your old Content, your Freedom. 
Per. Break my Neck rather, is there any thing, 0 to eas + 
Mk Bt one another, like a Race of Canibals? F 

A piece of butter'd Wall you think is excellent, . | & 
Let's have our Houſe again immediately, 
- And pray ye take heed unto' the . | 
None be imbezel'd.- 2 

Eſtif. Not a Pin, 188 ye. es fi * el Bo. 

Per. And let em inſtantly, depart. „ 0d es I - - 

I : hay all hath, F I 
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There's "reafois" in all S they muſt both; 
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"Have * . y 
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_ 1 time I know ſhe has acquainted bim, 


rovided too, ſhe ſent me word Sir, 


And will. give over gratefully unto you. 


1. 


Per. Yi} walk i'th' Church-yard, 


5 The Dead cannot offend, more than theſe Living, 


An hour hence. Fil expect Jes... 
Ef Il not fail, Sir. 


And fee all things he decent as they bave been, . 


Per. And do you heat, let's hare a mak Dinner, 


Aud let me have a ſtrong Bath to reſtore me, 
I ſtink like a Stall-fiſh Shambles, or an Oil-ſhop. _ 


if. You ſhall have all, which ſome interpret nothing, 


I'll fend ye People for the Trinks ers- hand. $ 
And for the Stuff. _ 


Per, Let em be known and honeſt, 


And do my ſervice to your Neice. | 


Efti 1 ſhall, Sir, | | 75 


Bur 3 I come not at my hour, come thither, | 
That they m ay give. you thanks for your fair 'Courtelie, 


And pray ye 8 
"Per. L obſerve ye. | / [Exenne. 


Suan. Thou art very brave. Cac. I have Reaſon, 
San. Is Mony Reaſon? 


brave for my ſake. | 


Enter Juan de Caſtro, Sancho, i theta: 


If ye have no Mony you're an Aſs. Sen. I thank ye. 


Cee. Ye have Manaers, ever thank him that has DG 
San, Wilt thou lend me any? 
Cc. Not a Farthing Captain, | 


1 are caſual thing. 


My Mony is mine, I make no do 


Sen. Why ſo are all Men, thou ſhalt * my Kal 
Cac. Nor Bonds nor Fetters, Captains 

on't, 

Juan. What doſt thou do with it? 

Cac. Put it to pious uſes,” 


Buy Wine and Wenches, and undo oung Coxcombs | 
That would undo me. | 


- 


Juan. Are thoſe Hoſp itals? 
Cac. I firſt provide to fill my Hoſp 1a 


With Creatures of mine own, that 1 know wretched, 


And then I build; Thoſe are more bound to pra for me: 2 


Beſides, I keep th. Inheritance in my Name till, - 


Nor have I Falch ene 
7 di «pm for i « Trans an. 14 
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2 A provident Charity; are you for the Wars, Sir? | 
Ce. I am not poor enough to be a Soldier, 
* a Bulle; 
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Cac. Yes, and Rhime too, Captain, 
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When every cobrtcous Fool that owes me . 


Cac. Let the King dine there, 
He owes me Mony, * ſo far's my Creature, . © 
4 certainly L may make bold with mine own, Ciprain * 


; And then have at ye, Colonel. : 


This Raſcal will ol rare ſport; ö bon the Lade te da. 
Will lauy h at him 2 0 


>" — "Rue a 4 Wife, 2 185 
Fun Ye here ſaid wiſely,” | 1 > 5 7 75 5 e 


Cac. Had you but my Monys: 28 105 . 1 


You wou'd {wear it Colonel, 1 had rather drill at bome * 
A hundred thouſand Crowns, and with mare Honour, wy 


bee exerciſe ten thouſand Fools with nothing; 
wiſe Man ſately feeds, Fools cut their Fingers. | 
San. A right State Uiurer; why doſt thou not marry, 


And live a reverend Jaſtice ? i 1. boek 


Cac. Is't not nobler to command a ee Juſtice, than ko be 
And for a Wite, what nced I marty, Captain, | 


Owes.me his Wife too, to appeafe my Fury? - N 

: 7 oy Wilt thou go'to Dinner with us? 8 
c. 1 will go, and view the Fear of Spain, the Orient | 

Fair One, the rich One too, and I will be reſpeQed, 

1 bear my Patient here, I will take to her, 

And when your Captainſhips ſhall ftand aloof, 


fad pick your Noles, I will pick the Furſe 
Of her A 8 


ien. 
Juan, The Duke di tere co Day toe, the Duke of Madina 


8 


San. Thou wiſt eat 
Cac; Like a true boru ! 
Eat as I were in England where the Beef e N 
And I will drink abundantly; and then arne 


ul, | 09 76 Ut 24h 
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Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, r | ef Fa 


To ſtir the fntelleCtuals of the Ladies - 15 55 
L learm it of my Father's amoroug Scrivener. 0 


Juan. If we ſhou'd play now Rach — fu me. 
Cac. Vou moſt pawn a Horſe x o 


San. Come, let's 


Juan. If 1 light on him J make his Purſe fem too. | 
Cac, Will = lead, Gentlemen? 1 ak 

Dory Enter Perez,” an old Woman, and Maid: EW 
Per. Nay, pray ye come out, and let me utſder tand) We" | 


. And tune your Pipe a little higher; Lady; 4 
Il hold ye ? faſt: Rub, how came my Trunks open? © 


And my Goods gone, what Pick-Jock Spirit? 
Old. Wow. Ha; what would ye N | n 
Per. My Goods again, how came my Tronks all open? 2" he * 

014 . Are Yoor ka rs 62 6 n 88 
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Ihe Palſey, and Picklocks, fye, how the belches, 


And there ſhe gave em things, and loaded em 
If they be yours? 
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15 Ye, n cle ge one, 1 
1404 Chains and Jewels: How ſhe ſmells Ike hung Beef, 


/% 


The Spirit of Garlick, 5 «hs ; 
Old Wom. Where's your Gentlewoman? N ä | 
The fair young Woman? | 2 

per. What's that to my Queſtion? © | | 

She is my Wife, and gone about my bebe. ; 
Maid. Ix ſhe your Wife, Sir? | 


Per. Ves, Sir; is that wonder ? FT OP / ST 
Is the name of Wife unknown here? © 1 2+ * 
O1d Won, Is ſhe truly, truly your Wifef © © * ll 
Per. I think ſo, for | married her; 1 e 5 NO 
It was no Viſion ſure? - e 


Maid. She hat the Keys, Sir. 
Per. I know ſhe has, but who has all my Goods, Spirit? 
Old Wom. If you be married to that Gentlewoman, 
You are à wretched Man, ſhe has twenty Bain. TERED 
_ | Maid. She tells you true. | | 2 
old nom. And the has cozen'd all, Sir. AER. 
Per. The Devil the has! 1 had a fair Houſe with ber, * 8 OM 
That ſtands hard by and furniſht royally. | f 
OldWom. You are cozey'd too, cis none of hers, good Gentle- 
- , Maid, The Lady Margarita, the was her Servant, (man. 
And nd kept the Houſe, but going from her, Sir, 2 
For — lewd Tricks ſhe plaid,” | 
9 Plague o' the'Devil, __ 8 5 7 
Am 1, iꝗ'th full Meridian of wy Wiles, i 4 
| Cheated by a ſtale Quean! What kind of Lady (EE Wh 
zs that that owes the Houſe? - N 4,4. 
Old Wow, A, young ſweet Lady. ; "LA 
Per. Of a low Stature? | 


Old Mom. She is indeed but lirtle, but- yi is wondrous fur. 1 I 
Per. | feel I am cozen'd;  , | Fen 
Now I am ſenſible I am andans, a Pk 


This is the very Woman ſure, that Couſin 
She told me would entreat but for four days, * 
To make the Houſe hersz 1 am entreated ſweetly. , 3 
Maid. W hen ſhe went out this Morning, that! TO * I {4 ol 
She had two Women at the Door attending, , 1 


— 5 


But what they were heard your Trunks t to open, FLIRT 


Fer. They were mine while they were laden, 3 5 
But how they have caſt their Calves, they are 1 worth MS = 
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"Ol Mmm. Her own 19 2 0 Fer very 7 iftres, Sie fool ay you 


een in that Houſe. was herz. ca 

Fer. No Plate, no Jewel, nor no Hangings? 5 | 
Maid, Nor a farthing, Wo | is n Sir, a poor: ER thing. 
Per. No Mony? 


* 


— ” 


Old Wom. A cy 65 poor as meure, . 
Mony as rare to her unleſs the fteal it. SIN Te. 
But for one civil Gown her Lady gave EN RISEN» 
| She may go bare, good Gentlewoman. 5 5 
Fer. I am mad now, DF: 
CFLs I think 1 am as poor as ſhe, 1 am wild elſe, 
One civil Sute | bave leſt too, and that's all, Ode ee 
Ang if ſhe ftcal that ſhe muſt flay me for its gr. ee Pang, 
"RENE MW here does ſhe ule? 5 . 
ola num. You may find Truth as ſoon, | 
Alus, a thouſand concgal d Concerts, Sir, me lurks in. 
And here ſhe gets a. Fleece, and there another, 
And lives in Mifts and Smoaks where none can find her, 7 
Peer. Is ſhe a Whore too 4 . (becauſe 
Old Mum. Little better, Gentleman, 1 dare not ay ſhe i is ſo Sir, 
© She is yours, Sir; theſe five Years the inne go 
A pretty Living, „ 
Until ſhe came to "ſerves I fear he vill knock — EN ov 
- Brains our for lying. . - | 8 
Fer. She has ſery'd me faithfully, | | 
A Whore and Thief? two excellent moral Lal - 
In one ſhe-Saint, 1 hope to ſee her Legend, _ 
Have I been fear'd for my Diſcoveries, _ | ME INE AY 
And.courted by all Women to conceal *em? | © 
Have 1 fo long ſtudied the Art of this Sex, | ;o ... 
And read the warnings to young Gentlemen? 
Have I profeſt to tame the Pride of Ladies, © 2 
And make cm bear all Tefts, and am I trickt now? 3 05 
Caught in mine own nooze? Here's « Ryal left yet, 
Theres for your Lodging and your Meat for this Week. 
A Silk. Worm lives at à more plentiful Ordinary 
And ſleeps in a Sweeter Box; Farewel great n, 
If 1 do find you were an Acceſlary, _ fs = 
Tis but the cutting off two fmoaky Minutes; 95 
Ii bang ye preſently. - de 
. Old Mom. And | deſerve ir, 1 tell but ib. Wh | 
Per. Not 1, I am an Afs, Mother. 5 S [Exeunt. 
> Enter tbe Duke of Medina, Juan de Caftro, Alonzo, . 
B pro nn ne ripen, 8 
1 es, oue. . . :- | „ 
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eden e, „ 
Alon. Hung wantonly, I like that preparallon, . e 
It ſtirs the Blood unto a h Banquet, | 
And intimates the Miſtreſs free and jovial | 
I love a Houfe where Pleaſure welcome. 
Ty Duke, Now Cacafogo, how like you this Manſion? 
4 »Twere a brave Pawn, Cac. I ſhall be Maſter of it, 
»Twas built for my Bulk, the Rooms are wide and ſpacious, 
Airy and full of eaſe, and chat I love well; 
I'll tell you when 1 taſte the Wine, my Lord, 
And take the height of hcr Table with my Stomach, | 5 
How my Affections ſtand to the young Lady. ** | 
Enter Margaritaz-Altea, Ladies en and Servant. 1 
Mar. All welcome to your Grace, and to theſe Soldiers, 
b You honour my poor Houſe with your fair Preſence, 
4 Thoſe few flight Pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 
I do beſeech your Grace command, chey are yours, 
Your Scrvant but preſerves em to delight ye. 
Das. I thank ye Lady, I am bold to viſit ye, 

Once more to bleſs mine Eyes with your ſweep Beauty, 

T has been a long Night ſince you left the Court, 

For till I ſaw you now, no Day broke to me. - 
Mar. Bring in the Duke's t. | 1 
San. She is moſt excellent. : £8 

».-Moſt admirable fair as c'er I look'd upon, + 

1 had rather command her than my Regiment. 

Cac. P'll have a fling, tis but a thouſand. Duckats, . 

Which I. can cozen up again in ten Days, | 

And ſome few Jewels to juſtiſie my Knavery; 

Say, I ſhou'd marry her, ſhell get more Mony 

Than all my Uſury, put = Knavery to it, 
She appears the moſt infallible way of Purchaſe, 

I cou'd wiſh her a ſize or two ſtronger for the Encounter, 

For I am like « Lion where I lay hold, 

Bat theſe Lambs will endure a:plaguy load, 

And never bleat neither, that Sir, time has taught us. 

I am ſo virtuous now, I cannot ſpeak to her, 

The arrant'ſt ſhamefac'd Aſs, I broil away too. 

2 Butter Leon 
Aar. Why, where's this Dinner? 2 
Leon. Tis not ready, Madam, 

Nor ſhall not be until I know the Gueſts too, 

No arc they _y welcome till [ooo em. 2 

Juan. Is not this my Aﬀferes ? he looks another thing; | 

- Are Miracles afoot again? _ | 3 If 3 

Leon, 1 hear you, ſaucy Weman, rn as * 
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And as-you are my Wife, command your Abſence, 54 
And know your Duty, tis the Crown of Modeſty. To. 
Du l. Your Wiſ e ' 

Leon, Yes, good my Lord, I am her Husband, 

And f ray take notice that J claim that Honour, 8 
And will maintain it. | | 

Cac. If thou bet her Husband, - RE 
IT «md-termin'd thou ſhalt be my Cuckold, 

"Fil be thy faithful Friend. 

Leon. Pcace, Dirt and Dunghil, © 
Iwill not loſe my Anger on a Raſcal, 5, 
Provoke me more, I'll beat thy blown Body N 
Till thou rebound'ſt again like a 9 

Alon. This is miraculous. 

San. Is this the Fellow x 
That had the Patience to become a Fool, _ 
A flurted Fool, and on a ſudden break, 3 P 
As if be yould ſhew a Wonder to the World, 

Both in Bravery, and Fortune too? | K-45 
1 much admire the Man, I am aſtoniſht. . Wa ns 1 

Mar. Vil be divorc'd immediately. 1 

Leon. You ſhall not, | 5 
You Hall not have id much will to = wicked. 2 
I am more tender of your Honour, Lady, + 
And of your Age; you took me for a Shadow, 4 
You took me to gloſs over your Diſcredit, 

To be your Fool, you hid thought you had found a Coxcomb; 
I am innocent of any foul Diſhonour | mean to ye. 

Only I will be known to be your Lord now, 

And be a fair one too, or I will fall for't. _. 

Mar. I do command ye from me, thow poor Fellow, 

Thou cozen'd Fool. 2 

Leon. Thou cozen'd Fool? tis not fo, KI Ie 
I will not be commanded: l am abeve ye: N Ne 


| You way divorce me from your Favour, Lady, 8 


But from your State you never ſhall, I'll hold that, 4 
And then muntain your Wantonneſs, I'll wink at it. 1 
Aar. Am | brav'd thus in mine 0 Houſe? 5 
Zeon. Tis mine, Madam # 
You are Ceceiy'd, Lam Lord of it, I rule it and all thar's its 
. You have nothing | to do here, Madam; 
But as a Servant to ſweep clean the Lodging, 
And at my farther Will to do me Service, | 
And ſo V II keep it. - 
"Mar, As you love. 6 give oye Len, cranks 
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I tand upon the ground of mine own Honour, 
And will maintain it z you ſhall know me now/ © 
To be an underſtanding feeling Man, 2 
And ſenſible of what a Woman aims at, 
A young proud Woman, that has Will to fail with, 
An itching Woman, that her Blood groves too, 
I caſt my Cloud off, and appear my ſelf, - 
The Maſter of this little Piece of Miſchief, 
And I will put a Spell about your Feet, Lady, 
They ſhall not wander but where I give way now. 
Duke, Is this the Fellow that the Peaple pointed at, 
For the meer ſign of Man, the walking Image? 
He ſpeaks wondrous highly. Pies 
Leon. As a Husband ought, Sir, | 
In his own Houfe, and it becomes me well roo 
I think your Grace would grieve if you were put to it 
To have a Wife or Servant of your own, | 
(For Wives are. reckoned in the rank of Servants,) 
Under your own Roof to command ye. HH 
Juan. Brave, a ſtrange Converſion, thou ſhalt lead 
In chief now. | * ef i 
Duke. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, Sir? 
TLeon. Not now, Lord, my Fortune makes me ev'n, 
And am an honeſt Man, I am nobler. 
Aar. Cet me my Coach. | 
Leon. Let me ſee who dares get it 
Till I command, I'll make him draw your Coach toe, 
And ext ycur Coach, (which gg be hard Diet) 
That executes your Will; of take your Coach, Lady, 
I give you Eibe rty, and rake your People 
Which turn off, and take your Will abroad with ye. 
Take all theſe frecly, but take me no more, 
And ſo fare wel. Da 
Duke, Nay, Sir, you ſhall not carry it 
80 bravely off, you ſhall not wrong a Lady 
In a high huffing Strain, and think to hear its | 
We ſtard not by as Bawds to your brave Fury, . 
To ſee a Lady wee p. N (worth Pity, 
Len. They are Tears of Anger; I beſcech ye note em, nag 
- . Wrung from her Rage, becauſe ber Will prevails not, Rv 
She would ſwoon now if ſhe could not cry | 
' Elſe they were excellent, and 1 ſhou'd grieve too, 
But falling ghus, they ſhow nor Sweet nor Orient. 
Put up my Lord, this is Oppreſſion, WS of 
And calls the Sword of Juffice to relieve me, et. 
The Law to lend ber Liaecs he Ting to.cight nos. 1 a | 
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al which 2 F way you rekt RO. ee 

Is mine own Houſe to brave me; is this Princely ? 

Then to my Guard, and if I ſpare your Grace, 

And do not make this Place your Monument, 

Too rich a Tomb for ſuch a rude Behaviour, 

1 have a Cauſe will kill a thouſand of ye, Mercy bote me. 

Juan. Hold, fair Sir, I beſeech ye, 

The Gemleman but pleads his own Right nobly. 
Leon, He that dares ſtrike againſt the Husband's freedom, 7 

The Husband's Curſe ſtick to him, a tam'd Cuckold. L 

His Wife be fair and young, but moſt diſhoneſt, 

Moſt impudent, and have no fecling af it, | 

No Conſcience to.reclaim her from a Monſter, — 

Let her lye by him like a flattering Ruin, | 

And at one inſtant kill both Name and Honour, * 

Eet him be loſt, no Eye to weep his end, 920 

Nor find no Earth that's baſe enough to bury him. 

Now Sir, fall on, Lam ready to oppoſe ye. | 
Dufte. I have better thought, I pray Sir uſe your Wife well. 
Leon. Mine own Humanity. will teach me that, Sir, 

And now you are all welcome, all, and we'll to Dinner, 

This is my Wedding-day. 

Dube. I'll croſs your Joy yet. | = TY 

Juan. I have ſeen a miracle, hold thine own, \ Soldier, i: 
Sure they dare fight in Fire that conquer Women. 

San, H'as beaten all my looſe Thoughts out of me, 
Ass if he had. threſnt em out o'th* Husk, 

Enter Perez: 

per. dave ye, which is the Lady of the Hauſe? 

' Leon, That's ſhe, Sir, that pretty Lady, 

If- you wou'd fpeak with her, 

L 1 Don Michael,. Leon, another darer come. . 

Fer. Pray do not know me, | am full of buſineſſ , =: 
Whenl bave more time Fll be merry with ye. ; 

It is the Woman. Good: Madam, cell me N 4 

Had you a Maid calbd ann bon af OF 

Aar. Yes truly, had IJ. "EL, 1 | K 
Per. Was the a Maid do you. think "IM n 

Aar. | dare not ſwear for her. — BO: e 

For ſhe had but a ſcant fame. ne 3 33 Thee 

Per. Was ſhe your Kinſwoman ? „ = Jv 

Aar. Not that I ever knew; now I look better 2 

1 think you married her, give you joy, Sir, 

Fou may reclaim her, twas a wild young Girl. 

Per. Give me a Hiker: Is not this Houſe mine, Mute * 


Wi not the Owner of ie? pray wo 5 - Mar" mY 
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Mar. No, certainly, Tam ſure my Mony paid for it, 
And I ne er remember yet I gave it you, Sir. 

Per. The Hangings and the Plate too? 

Mar. All are mine, Sir, 

And _ thing you ſee about the ding, 
She only kept my Houſe when 1 was abſent, 
And / ſo if kept it, I was weary of her, 
San, ns NONE WET He 
an, He's „ll aſſure = 
| Where is your :;Maid? © | 
Mar. Do not' you know that have her / 
She is yours now, why ſhou'd I look after her? 
Since that firſt hour I came I never ſaw her. 

Per. | ſaw her later, would the Devil had had her, 

It is all true, I find, a Wild- fire take her, a | 

Juan. Is thy Wife with Child, Don Michael? Thy excellent 
Art thou a Man yet? (Wite. 

Alon. When ſhall we come and viſit thee? _ . 

San. And eat ſome rare Fruit? Thou haſt admirable Orchards, 

You are ſo Jealous now, pox. o your an | 

How ſcurvily you look! 

Per, Prethee leave fooling, | | We 
am in no humour now to fool os prattle; . . 
Did ſhe ne'er play the wag with you? 

Mar. Yes many times, ſo often that I was aham'd to — ber, 

Bur I forgave her, Sir, in hope ſhe would mend ſtill, ö | 
And had not you o'th' inſtant married ber 1 

I had put her off. | 3 | 
Per. | thank ye; Fam bleſt ſtill, F 
Which way ſo &cr | turn Lama made Ran, 

Miſerably gull'd beyond recovery. 
2 owl! ſtay and dine? 
Certain | cannot, Captain: | 
Hark in thine Ear, I am the rant ſt — | | 
Tze miſerableſt Aſs, but I muſt leave xe, WW 
Im in haſte, in hafte, bleſs you, good Madam, - "= 0 
8 And ] you prove as good as my Wife. $I 
Leon. Will you come near, Sir, will your Grace but: Honour me, 
All Anger's paſt I hope, and I ſhall ſerve ye. 55 
Juan, Thou art the Stockof Mev, and1 {wire thee. Eau. 5 
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"Rubs viſe "and 


, oy Peres. ' | | 
pe. PL g0 to a Conjurer but I'll find this Pokcat, 


This pilfering Whore : Ap —_— ry I cry, | 


And Covers for the Impudence of Women, 
Their Sanctity in ſhow will deceive Dein; 
It is my evil Angel, let me bleſs me. 
Euter Eftifania with @ Cakes 
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act . SCENEL 


Eftif. Tis he, Jam caught, I muſt ſtand to it Goutly, - 


And ſhow no ſhake of Fear, I = he = angry 
Vext at the uttermoſt; 1 
Per. My worthy Wiſe, * 
1 have been looking of your Modeſly | 
All the Town over. 
Eftif. My moſt noble Husband, 


I am glad I have found ye, for in truth 1 am weuy, 


Weary and lame with looking out yeur Lordſhip. - 
Per, I have been in Bawdy Houſes. a 
Eſtif. I believe you, and very lately too. 

Per. Pray you pardon me, 
To ſeek your Ladiſhip, I have been in Cella, 
In private Cellars, where the thirſty Bawds 
Hear your Confeſſions; I have been at Plays, 
To look you out amongſt the youthful Actors, 


Ar Puppet Shews, you are Miſtreſs of the motions, ö | 


At Goflipings I hearken'd after you, 

Bur amongſt thoſe Contuſtons of lewd: Tongues 
There's no diſtinguiſhing beyond a Babel. 

I was amongſt the Nuns becauſe they ſing well, 


But they ſay yours are Bawdy Songs, they mourn for ye, 


And laſt I went to Church to ſee you out, 


Lk - 


* 


Tie ſo long ſince 4 were there, they have forgot y. vom; 
ad 


1017 Vou have 


ok you out, I went to Won enn 
9 — And are you ſober? ” 
Eſtif. Yes, I reel not yet, Sir, 
Where 1 ſaw twenty Drunk, moſt ore 21 Was 
There I had great hope to find you diſguis'd too; 
From hence to the. Dicing- houſe, there I found 


Quarrels needleſs and ſenſcleſs, Swords, and Pots, and — D x 


Tables and Stools, and all in ane Confuſion, 
__— ts 0 Friend: | 1 left chis hav 
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a pretty Progreſs, I'll tell mine no ,o: 
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| * Have a Wie.” * 
And Fe cn 


Chinngro 5 went, he will'd * | 
For ſays he learnedly, if he be tipled 7. — 
Twenty to one he whores, and — 1 bear of him; | 


If he be mad, he qua rel, then he comes too. 
I ſoughr ye whom no fafc thing wou'd have ventur'd, 


| Amongſt Diſcaſes, baſe and vile, vile Women, 


For | cemember'd your old Roman \xiom, 


The more the Dinger, ſtill the more the Honour. 


Here l:ave'we off our wanton Languages, 
And now eonclude woe in a ſharper Tongue. 


— 
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Laſt, to your Conteſſor I came who told me 
You were too proud to pray, and here | have found ye: 
Per. She bears up bravely, and the Rogue is wy, 
But | ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing. * 


Eftif. Why am I cozen'd? —— | 
Why am [ abuſed? -—- > 
Fer. Thou moſt vile, baſe, abominable—— 2 
Eftif. Captain. | 
Per. Thou ſinking, overſtew d, poor, oe | 
Eſtif. Captain. 
Ter. Do you Echo me? KS - 
if. Yes Sir, and go before ye, 4 | | 
An round about ye, why do you rail at me 
For that that was your own Sin, your own Knavery ? 
Per. And brave me too? 
Eſtif. You had beſt now draw your Sword, Captain? 
Draw it upon a Woman, do brave Captain, 
Upon your Wife, Oh moſt renowned Captain. 
Per. & Plague upon thee, anſwer me directly; 
Why didſt thou marry me 'Þ © 
Eif. To be my Husband 
I had thought you had had infinite, but I'm coxen'd. 
Per. Why didſt thou flitter me, and ſhew me wonders ? 
A Houſe and Riches, when they are but N f 
Shadows to me? & i%.- * 
Eſtif Why did you work on ne r 
be was but my part to require you, Sir} 


With your ſtron Soldiers Wit, and. ſwore vou would vjpg me Fe DD 


So much in Chains, ſo much in Jewels, Husbagd,. 
So much in, right rich Cloachs ? | 
Per. Thou haſt * em, Raſcal; Sa 
I gave em to thy Hands, my Frunks and all, 
And thou haſt open'd”* dey fold my Treature. | 
Eftif. Sir, there's your Treaſure, ſel] it to a Tinker 
To mend old Kettles; is this noble Uſage ? | 
. al the World view * the . $ Treaſures 
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5 4 Man 3 think a now! Si were 3 asse 
Here's a ſhooing-horn Chain gilt over, how it ſcentetb 
Worſe than the mouldy dirty Heel it ſerved for: ; 
And here's another of a leſſer value, 
So little I would ſhame to tie my Dog in't, 
Theſe ade my Jointurez bluſh and fave a Iobovng; 
Or ric elſe will bluſb:for- 3e. 15 
Fer. A Fire ſubtle ve, are yo. 8 erify B 
Eſtif. Here's a goo y Jewel N 
Did not you win this at Goletta, Captain. ; 4 
Or took it in the Field from ſome brave Bohhaw, 


_—— 
# 


How it ſparkles like an old Lady's Eyes; 1, 
And fills each Room with Light like a cloſe Lanchora! 5. 
This wou'd do rarely zin an Abby * bas” wigs 


To cozen Pilgrims. 
Per. Prethee leave oriting. ; 
Eftif. And here's a Chain of Whitings Eyes ſor Pearls 
A Muſcle-Monger would have made a better. | If 
Per. Nay, -prithee Wife, my; Cloaths,. my Cloaths. | 
Eftif. Pt tell yes, 
"Your 5 are Parallels to theſe. all :Gounterfeir. 
Put theſe and them on, you are a Man of Copper, 
A kind of Cardleſtick; theſe you thought, my Husband, _ , 
To have cozen'd me withal, but I'am-quick with you. 
Per. Is there no Houſe then, nor no Grounds about R? 
; * Plate nor Haagings?? INE : 
Eftif. There are none, ſweet Husband, 
| Shadow for Shadow is as equal Juſtice 
* Can you rail now? Pray put up. your Fury, Sir, 
And ſpeak great words, you are a Soldier, Thunder. 
= Tex. I will ſpeak little, 1 have pra. tho fee 
5 And ſo I am rewardec. TP 
E if. You have ſpoke well, Sir; . ei ef wal 
And now I ſee you are fo conformable WR Wi; 7; FI 
Ful lighten you again; go to your Houſe, eres 8 
They are packing to be gone, you muſt ſup there, BY 
Tu meet ye, and bring Cloaths, and clean Shirts after, 
And all things ſhall be well. Pl! colt n pace os 
And teach you to bring Copper. 7. 
Per. Tell me one thing, 
- do beſeech thee tell me; tell me truth, Wile, | 
However | forgive thee; Art thou honeſt © OE Co NT. "OO 


The Baldam ſwore. 

E. I bid her tell you ſo, Sir, =o 

It was my Plot; alas my credulous Huzband, | 
OT Cm Ng e 
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Hue a Wife. 


_ Moſt things of ther. | 

Eſtif. Still tas my way, and all to try your bone, 

And the denied the Houſe. 

Per, She knew me nor, 

No, nor no Title that I had. 
Eſtif. Twas well carried; 

No more, I am right and ſtraight. 
Per. | wou'd believe thee, 

But Heav'n knows how my Heart i isz will ye follow me? 

Eſtif. I'll be there ſtrait. | 
Per, | am fool'd, yet dare not find it. [Exit Perer. 
Eftif. Go filly Fool; thou may'ſt be a good Soldier 
In open Field, but for our private Service _ 
'Thou art an Aſs, I'll make thee fo, or mils elſe. 
Enter 2 
Here comes another Trout that I muſt tickle, 
_ tickle daintily, I have loſt my end elle. 
May I crave your leave, Sir? 
. Prithee be anſwered, thou ſhalt crave no leave, 

I am in my Meditations, do not vex me, 

A beaten thing, but this hour a moſt bruiſed thing, 

That People had compaſſion on ir, looked fo, 

The next Sir Palmerin, here's fine pro ortion, 

An Als, and then an Elephant, ſweet Foltice, 

There's no way left to come at her now, no craving, 

If Mony cou'd come near, yet I wou'd pay him; 

I have a miad to make him a huge Cuckold, 

And Mony may do much; a thouſand Duckars ? 

*Tis but the — ng Blood of a rank Heir. . 

Eſtif. Pray you hear me. | 
Cac. 1 know thou haft ſome Wedding Ring to Own 0 

Of Silver and Gilt, with a blind Poſie 1 10 88 

Love and a Mill-horſe ſhou'd go round together, 

Or thy Child's Whiſtle, or thy Squirrel's Chain, 

I'll none of em; I wou'd ſhe did but know me, 

Or wou'd this Fellow had but uſe of Mony, 

That I might come in any way. 

E/tif. I am gone, Sir, 

And I ſhall tell the Beauty ſent me to ye, 

The Lady Margarita. 

Cac. Stay I prithee, 

What is thy Will? I turn me wholly to ye, 

And talk now till thy Tongue ake, I will hear yr 
Eſtif. She would entreat you Sir, | 
Cæc. She ſhall command, Sir, SES 

Let it be ſo, L beſcech thee, * ſweet Gentle woman, 


— 
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Do not forget thy ell. 
Eſtif. She does command then 

This Courteſie, becauſe ſhe knows you are noble. 
Cac, Vour Miſtreſs Ap the way ? | 
Eſtif. My natural Miſtreſs, 

Hors theſe Jewels, Sir, they are fair and rich, 


And view em right. Cac. To doubt em is an Hereſie. 


Elif. A thouſand Duckats, tis upon neceflity 
Of preſent uſe, her Husband, Sir, is ſtubborn. 
Cac. Long may he be ſo. (ard Perſon; 
Eſtif. She delle withal a better knowledge of your Parts 
And when you pleaſe to do her ſo much Honour. 
Cac. Come, let's diſpatch. h 
Eff. In troth I have heard her ſay, Sir, 
Of a fat Man ſhe has not ſeen ſweeter. - 
But in this buſineſs, Sir. Cc. Let's do it firſt 


And then diſpute, the Ladies uſe may long for't. 


Eſtif. All ſeerecy ſhe wou'd deſire, ſhe told me 
How wiſe you ate. 1 
Cac. We are not wiſe to talk thus, 
Carry her the Gold, [il look her out a Jewel, 
Shall ſparkle like ber Eyes, and thee another; 
Come prithee come, I long to ſerve thy 2 4 
Long monſtrouſly ; now Valour I hall meet ye, 
You that dare Dukes. 23.5; 
Eftif. Green Gooſe you are now in Sippets.  LEvenne. 
So tbe Duke, Sanchio, Juan, and Alonzo. 
Duke. He ſhall not have his Will, I ſhall prevent wy. 


I have a Toy here that will turn the Tide, 
And ſuddenly, and firangely, hear Don Juan, | 
Do pon preſent it to him. 


. T am command [un 
Dute. A Fellow ded t of Gli: 

And moulded to the contemn his = 

Curb the free Hand that-fram'd him ? This muſt not be. 
San, That ſuch an Oyſter-ſhell ſhould bold a Pearl, 

And of fo rare a price, in Priſon; 

Was ſhe made to be the matter of her own vndoiag, 

To let a flovenly unweildy Fellow, 


Unruly and ſelf-will'd, diſpoſe her Beauties 


Wee ſuffer all, Sir, in this ſad Eclipſe; 
She ſhould ſhine where the might thow like her ſelf, 


An abſolute Sweetneſs, to comfort rhale - admire her, 
And ſhed her Beams upon her Friends. | 
We are gu ull'd all, 

rac 


And all Wei vin grumble at-your Patience, 


n | ' Have 4 Wife, N 43 
If ſhe be raviſh't thus: 23% bs | - | 
Dube. Ne'er fear ity, Sanchio, — - 
We'll have her free agan, and move at Court 
In her clear Orb. But one ſweet handſomneſs _ 
To bleſs this part of Spain, and have that ſlubber'd? | 
Alon. Tis every good Man's cauſe, and we muſt ſtir in it. 
Duke. I'll warrant he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us, 
And glad to ſhare too, we ſhall hear anon | 
A new Song from him, let's attend a little. E xcunt. 
Enter Leon, and Juan with a Commiſſion. | 
Leon, Colonel, I am bound bs you for this nobleneſ;, 
I ſhould have been your Officer, tis true, Sir, 
And a proud Man I ſhou'd have been ro have ſery'd you; 
"T has pleas'd the King, out of his boundleſs Favours, 
To make me your Companion, this Commiſſion 
Gives me a Troop of Horſe. Juan. I do rejoice at it, 
And am a glad Man we ſhall gain your Company, 
I am ſure the King knows you are newly married, 
And out of that reſpe& gives you more time, Sir. 
Leon. Within four days I am gone, fo he commands me, 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it, 
The time grows thorter ſtill z are your Goods ready? 
Juan. They are aboard. . Eat | 
Leon, W ho waits there ? | ; 
Serv. Sir. | 
Leon. Do you hear ho, go carry this unto your Miſtreſs, Sir, 
And let her lee how much the King has honour'd me, | 
Bid her be luſty, ſhe muſt make a Soldier, [Exit Serv. 
| Euter Lorenzo. | 


Lorenzo, Sir, 
Go take down all the Hangings, 8 
And pack up all my Cloaths, my Plate and Jewels, ; 
And all the Furniture that's portable. , 
Sir when we lic in Garriſon, t is neceſſary 
We keep a handſom Port, for the King's Honour 
And do you hear, let all your Lady's Wardrobe 
Be ſafely plac'd in Trunks, they muſt along too. 
Lor. Wether muſt they go, Sir? | 
Leon. To the Wars, Lorenzo, 
And you and all, I will not leave a Turn-ſpir, 
That has one Dram of 8 leen againſt a Dutchman 
Lor. Why then St. Jaques hey, you have made us all, Sir, 
And if we leave ye dees my Lady go too? Rc 
| Leon The Stuff muſt go to morrow towards the Sca, Sir, 
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Lor. Why pale Vaſco, Dego, 
Come help me, come come Boys, Soldadoes, W 
We'll fley theſe Beer-bellied Rogues, come away quickly. 
Juan. H'as taken a brave way to fave his Honour, 
And croſs the Duke, now I ſhall loye him dearly, 
By the Life of Credit thou art a noble Gentleman. 


be 
is 


| 


Enter Mar _ led by two Ladies. 


Leon. Why how now, Wife, what, ſick at my Preferment? 
This is not kindly done. 


Mar. No ſooner love ye, 
Love ye intirely, Sir, brought to conſider 
The Goodneſs of your Mind and mine own Duty, 
But loſe you inftantly, be divorc'd from ye? 
This is a Ci uelty, I'll to the King 
And tell him *cis unjuſt to part two Souls, 
Two Minds fo nearly mix'd, 
Leon. By no means, Sweet - heart. 
Mar. If he were married but four Days; as | am. / 
Leon, He wou'd hang himſelf the fifth, or fly his Country. 
Mar. He waou'd make it Treaſon for that Tongue 2 dur 
But talk 6f War, or any thing to vex him; 
Tou ſhall not 
Leon. Indeed 1 l muſt, ſweet Wife 
What, ſhall I loſe che King for a few Kiſſes ? 
We'll have enough. 
Aar. I'll to the Duke my Couſin, he ſhall to wary e 
Leon. He did me this great Office, 
I thank his Grace forꝰt, mould | pray him now 
To undo'r again? Fye, *twere a baſe diſcredir. 
Mar. Would | were able, Sir, to bear you Company, 
How willing ſhou'd 1 be then, and how merry! 
I will not live alone. 


Leon, Be in peace, you ſhall not. | [ Knock within. 
Mar. W hat knocking's this? Oh Heav'nmy Head, 20 Aon | 
I thivk the War's begun i'th' Houſe already. 
Leon. The Preparation i is, they are taking down, 
And packing up the Hangings, Plate and Jewels, 
And all thoſe Furnitures ſhall befit me, 
When L lye in Garriſon, 


Enter Ca | 
Coachm. Muſt the Coach go too, Sir? | 115 
Leon. How will your Lady paſs to th' Sea elſe eafily? | 
We ſhall find Shipping for' t there to port it. 
Mar. | go? alas? — | 


Leon. I'll have a main care of ye, f a 
I now ye are e fickly, he may drive the drags 


* 


And all Accommodation ſhall attend ye. — | 
Mar. W ou'd I were able. | 


— 


Leon. Come I warrant ye, 

Am not 1 with ye, Sweet? Are her Cloaths pa ackt up, 
And all her Linnen ? Give your Maids Direction, 
You know my time's but ſhort, and I am commanded. 

Mar. Let me have a Nurſe, 

And all ſuch neceſſary People with me, 
And an cafie Bark. 

Leon. It ſhall not trot I warrant ye, 
Curver it may ſometimes, 

Mar. I am with Child, Sir. 

Leon. Ac four days warning ? This i is ſomething ſpeedy. 
Do you conccive-as our Jennets do, with a Welt Wind? 
My-Hcir will be an arrant fleet one, Lady, 

Tilſwear you were a Maid when I ficit lay with ye. 

Mar. Pray do not ſwear, I thought 1 was a Maid too, 
But we may both be cozen'd in that point, Sir, 

Leon. In ſuch a ſtrait point ſure I cou'd not err, Madam: 

Juan. This is another tenderneſs to try him, 

Fetch her up now. 
Mar. You muſt provide a Cradle, and what a trouble's that? 
Leon. The Sea ſhall rock it, 

"Tis the beſt Nurſe; *twill roar and rock to ether, 

A ſwinging Storm will ſing you ſuch a lullaby. 

Mar. Faith let me ſtay; 1 ſhall but ſhame . Sir. | | 

Leon. And you were a thouland Shames you ſhall _—_ with me, | 
At home I am ſure you'll prove a Million. | 
Every Man carries the bundle of his ſins 1 "Ws 
Upon his own Back, you are mine, I'll ſweat for ye. 

| Enter Duke,” Alonzo, and Sanchio. | 

| Dube. What, Sir, preparing for your noble Journey 7 
| »Tis well, and full of care. W 
I faw your Mind was wedded to the War, ' | 
And knew you wou'd prove ſome good Man for your Country; 
Therefore fair Couſin, with your gentle pardon; 
I got this place: What, mourn at his Advancement? 

You are to blame, he will come again, ſweet Couſin, 
Mean time, like fad Penelope and Sa - | 
Among your Maids at home, and | alwifely: 

Leon. No Sir, I dare not leave her tothar Soliratineſs, 

She is young, and Grief or i]P News from thoſe Quarters- , 
May daily croſs her; ſhe ſhall go along, Sir. 

Duke. By no Means, Caprain, | 

Laon. By all meatis an't pleaſe ye. * 

2 What take a yourg and render re Lady, 
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© And expoſe her to thoſe dangers, and thoſe tu rules; 
A fic kiy Lady too? © 6 | 
Leon. Twill make her well, Sir, 50 
There's no ſuch Friend to Health as bete Travel 
San. Away, it muſt not be. "1 
Alon. It ought nor, Sir, | 
Go hurry her It is not human, Captain. 
Duke. I cannot blame her Tears; right her with Tertpefts; | 
With Thunder of the War? 
J dare (wear if the were able. Leon. She is moſt able. 
And pray ye ſwear not, -ſhe muſt go, there's no remedy z 
Nor Greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, 
Which 1 ſmell too rank, too open, too evident 
(nd I mutt tell: you, Sir, 'tis moſt unnobl-) 
Shall hinder me: Had ſhe but ten hours life, 
' Nay leſs, bur two hours, I wou'd have her with me, 
1 wou'd not leave her Fame to ſo much ruin, 
To ſuch a'defolation and diſcredit | 
As her Weakneſz and your hot Will wou'd work her to. 
Enter Perez. 
What Maſque is this now ? 2 
More Tropes and Figures to abuſe my lifPrance, 
What Couſin's this?? 
Juan. Michael van Owle, how doſt thou ? 
In what dark Barn or Tod of aged Ivy 
Haſt thou lyen hid? 
Fer. Things muſt borh eb and flow, Colonel, 
And People muſt conceal, and ſhine 1 aut 
. You are welcome hither as your Frien * ſay, Gentlemen, 
A pretty Hoaſe ye ſee n ſeared, 
Sweet and convenient Walks, the Waters . 
Alon. He's certain mad. 
Juan. As mad as a French Taylor, 
That has nothing in's Head but end- of Ma 
Per. I ſee you are packing now, my gentle Couſin, 
And my Wife told me | ſh uld find it ſo, 
"Tis true I do; you were merry wien was laſt here, 
But *rwas your Will to try my Patience, Madam. 
I am ſorry that my ſwift occaſions 
Can let you rake your Pleaſure here no longer, 
Yet [| wau'd have you think, my hon ur'd Couſin, 
This Houſe and all I have are all your Servants. | 
Leon. What Houſe, what pleaſure, Sir, what do you mean ? 
Per. You hold the Jeſt ſo ſtiff}, twill prove aaa, 3 
This Houſe I mean, the pleaſures of this klace. 
Loon, And what of them? 
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| Have # Wife. 
=_ Per; They are mine, Sir, and you know it, 
My Wife's I mean, and ſo confer d upon me. 
The Hangings, Sir, I muſt entreat your Seryants, 
| * "That are fo buſie in their Offices, 
Again to miniſter to their right uſes, 
I ſhall take view o'th* Plate anon, and Furnitures 
That are of under | wr you are merry ſtill, Couſin, 
And of a pleaſant Conſtitution, ; 
Men of great Fortunes make their Mirths a? placitum. 
Leon. Prithee good ſtubborn Wife, tell me directly, 
Good evil Wife leave fooling and tell me honeſtly, 
Is this my Kinſman? | 


Mar. I can tell ye nothing, | 
Leon. I have many Kinſmen, but fo mad. a one, 


And ſo phantaſtick——all the Houſe ? 
Per, All mine, 
And all within it. I will not bate ye an ace on't. 
Can you not receive a noble Courtefts, 
And quietly and handſomely ay ye ought, Coz, 
But you muſt ride o*th* top on't? 
Leon. Canſt thou fight? ee Ee 
Per. I'll tell ye preſently, I cou'd have done, Sir. 
Leon. For ye muſt law and claw before ye get it. 
Juan. Away, no Quarrels. | N 
Leon. Now I am more temporate, i | | 
PIY have.it prov'd if you were never yet in Bedlam, | | 
Never in Love, for that's a Lunacy, | | 
No great State leſt ye that you never look'd For, 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank Diſtemperz 
That you were Chriſten'd and who anſwer'd for ye, 
nl,, SE en CEL OLE 3 une, 
Per. Has half perſwaded me I was bred i*th* Moon, | 
I have ne'er a Buſh at 1 are not we both mad. 
And is not this a phantaltick Houſe we are in, 1 
And all a Dream we do? Witt ye walk out, Sir? 
And if I do not beat thee preſently 
Into a found belief, as Senſe can give thee, ' | 
Brick me into that Wall there for a Chimney Piece, 
And ſay I was one o'th' Ceſars, done by a Seal-cutrer, 
Leon. VII talk no more, come we'll away immediately, 
Mar. Why then the Houſe is his, and all that's in it; 
I'll give away my Skin but I'll undo ye; 
I gave it to his Wife, you muſt reſtore, Sir, 
And make a new Proviſion. . | 
Per, Am | mad now or am I chriſten'd, you my Pagan Couſin, 


My mighty Mahound Kinſman, what quirk now ? 1 
N * 4 ; Y | ou 
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You Gall be welcome all, I hope to ſce Sir, : won, Fire |; 
Your Grace here, and my Coz, wc are all Soldiers; 
And mutt do naturally for one another, 
Dube. Are ye blank at this? Then J muſt tell ye, Sir, 
Ye have no Command, now ye may go at pleaſure 
And ride your Aſs Troop, twas a trick I us'd 
To try your Jealouſie upon entreaty, 
And ſaving of your Wite. 
Leon. All this not moves me, 
Not ſtirs my Gall, nor alters my Affections: 
You have more Furniture, more Houſes, Lady, 
And rich ones too, F will make bold with thoſe, 
And you have Land i'th' Indies as I take it, 
Thither we'll go, and view a while thoſe Climates, 
Viſit your Factors there, that may betray ye, 
* [is done, we muſt go, 1 | 
Mar. Now thou art a brave Gentleman, 8 
And by this ſacred Light I love thee dearly. 
The Houſe is none of yours, I did but jeſt, Sir, 
You are no Coz of mine, I beſeech ye vaniſh, 
I tell you plain, you have no more right than he has, 
That ſenſeleſs thing, your Wife has once more fool'd ye: 
Go ye and conſider. OM 
Leon. Good morrow my ſweet Couſin, I ſhou'd be glad, Sir. 
Per. By this Hand ſhe dies for't, SIR 
Or any Man that ſpeaks for her. Exit Perez. 
Juan. Theſe are fine Toys. 2 ; | 
Mar, Let me requeſt 2 ſay but one poor Month, 
You ſhall have a Commiſſion and I'll go too, 
Give me but will ſo far. 55 
Leon. Well I will try ye; | 
Good morrow to your Grace, we have private buſineſs. 
Duke. If | miſs thee again, I am, an arrant Bungler. 
Juan. Thou ſhalt have my Command, and I'll march under 
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Nay be thy Boy before thou ſhalt be baffled, _ (thee, 
Thou art ſo brave a Fell. | AA: 
Alon, I have ſeen Viſtons. 1 5 [Exennt, 
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ACT V. SCENE 1 


_ Emer Leon with a Letter, and Margarita, 


Leon. Sp hither. Wife, do you anew enen 
Beanies that 0 Sir, W 3 . 00 rid 
"Tis #'s, that was once my Woman. £ 
Leon. She writes to me here, that one Gg 
An uſuring Jeweller's Son, 1 know the Raſcal, 
Is mortally faln in Love with ye. 
Mar. Is a Monfter, deliver me from Mougtains, 
Leon. Do you go a birding for all forts of People? 
And this Evening will come to ye and ſhew ye. Jewels, 
And offers any thing to get Acceſi to xe 
If. I can make or ſport at profit. on him, 
(For he is fit for both) dle bids we uſe him, 
And fo I will, be you cenformable, and follow but my * 
Mar. 1 ſhall not fail, Sir. 
Leon. Will the Duke come again, do you wink ? 
Mar, No ſure, Sir, | 
H'as now no Policy to bring bim hicher, | 
Leon. Nor bring you'to him, if my Wit hold, far. ws 


Let's in 50 Wee 
Lung enough 


Per. Had I but Lungs 
Thar all the — in 
Thac Men might run away from Contagion, 
I had my wiſh; wou'd it were moſt Hig CO. 
Moſt infinite high, for any Man to mer 
I mean for any Man that wou'd live handſowely, 
And like a Gentleman, in his Wits and Credit. a 
What torments ſhall I put her to, - Phalaris Bull now? 
Pox, they love Bulling too well; tho they. 4 . 
Cut her apieces? ev'ry Piece will live ſtill, 
And ev'ry morſel of her will do Miſchief; 
They have ſo many Lives, there's no Hanging of? em, 
They are too light to drown, they are Cork and e 
To burn too cold, they live like Salamander z 
Under huge heaps of Stones to bury her, NUT. 
And ſo depreſs her as they did the Giants 
She will move under more chan built old Babel. 
I muſt deſtroy her. ie 

Enter Cacalvge,) with 2 Cake 5-7 
Cac, Be cozen'd by a thing of Clouts, a the Moth, 
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| And of a thouſand Duckats, by a Whim-wham? — 
Per. W bo's that is cheated, ſpeak againſt thou vio, 45 
But art thou cheated 3 Miniſter ſome comfort: 
Tell me directly, art thou cheated bravely ? „ 
Come, prithee come, art thou ſo pure a Coxcomb $0 
To be undone? Do not diſſemble with mes = 
Tell me I conjure thee, r te Ie 
Cac. Then keep thy Circle, eg ow i@ uo}. 
For 1 am a Spirit wild har ſlies about thee, A 
And who c'er thou art, if thou be'ſt Human, 
I'll let thee plainly know, am cheated damnably. 
Per. Ha, ha, ha! 
Cac. Doſt thou laugh? damnably, 1 fay, molt damnably. | 
Per. By whom, good Spirit, ſpeak, ſpeak, ha, ha, ha. 
Cac, I will utter, laugh *cill thy Lungs crack. by a raſcal Wo- 
A lewd, abominable, and Plain Woman. \ | (man, 
Doſt thou laugh ſtill ? | 
Per, I muſt laugh, prithee pardon me,” 
I ſhall laugh terribly. a 
Cac. 1 ſhall be angry, terrible angry, I hive cauſe. | | 
Per. That's it, and *tis no reaſon but thou ſhou'dſt be angry, 3 
Angry at Heart, yet I muſt laugh ſtill ar thee. + 
By- a Woman cheated ? art ſure it was a Woman? | 
Cac. I ſhall break thy Head, my Valour itches at thee. 8 
Per. It is no matter, by a Woman cozen d. 109 1:65 
1 | Yn ot). o02; 1 
ns . A real Devil, 25 
3 of her Jewels and ber Copper Chains, {ONT 0 
How rank they ſmell. EST th ul 
1 have been cheated too, I wou d have you note that, 
And lewdly cheated, by a Woman alſo, ä 
A ſcurvy Woman, I am undone, ſweet Sir, 800. 
Therefore I muſt have leave to laugh. W 3 289 
Cac. Pray ye take it, | | "9 BA 
You are the merrieſt undone Man in Europe. 2 
What need we Fiddler, Bawdy Songs, and Sch! Wa 515 vT 


WM hen our own Miſerics can make us metry? 2 mod 


Fer. Ha, ha, ha. 0 00's n be 
1 have ſeen theſe Jewels, what a notable Pennyworth A Ot ns 
Have you had next your Heart? you will not ny oy / 
Some twenty Duckats ? „Au 

Cac. Thou art deceiv'd, I will. Nr n 1 

Per, To clear your Bargain now. | | CEE P 

Cac. I'll take fore ten, uy any lng; fowe half ten, 24 | 
Half a Duckat. 1 0 


33 o# 
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Per, An excellent 7 ſet theſe Stones ſure; 
Do you mark their Waters? 
Cac. Quick-ſand choak their Waters? 
And hers that bought 'em too, but I ſhall find her. 

Per. And fo ſhall I, I hope, but do not hurt her. 
You cannot find in all this Kingdom, = 
(If you had need of cozening, as you may have, 
Fot ſuch groſs Natures will deſire it often, 
"Tis at ſome time too a fine varicty,) ... ; FINS +4 
A Woman that can cozen ye ſo neatly, | * 
She has taken half mine Anger off with this trick. DLExit. Is; 

Cac. If I were valiant now, 1 wou'd kill this Fellow, 

1 have Mony enough lies by me at a pinch 
To pay for twenty-Raſcals Lives that vex me. 
I'll to this Lady, there I ſhall be ſatisfied. I Erie. 
yy Ester Leon, and Margarita. f 
Leon. Come, we'll away unto your Country Houſe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly 
This Place is full of Charge and full of Hurry, | | 
No part of Sweetneſs dwells about theſe Cities. | | 

Mar. Whither you will, I wait upon your Pleaſure; | 
Live in a hollow Tree, Sir, VII live with ye. 

Leon. Ay, now you ſtrike a Harmony, a true one, 

When your Obedience waits upon your Husband, 

And your fick Will aims at the care of Honour; 

Why, now | dote upon ye, love ye dearly, | 7-V or. 
And my rough Nature falls like roaring Streams, 

Clearly and ſweetly into your Embraces, | 

O what a Jewel is a Woman excellent, 

A Wiſe, a Virtuous, and a noble Woman! 

When we meet ſuch, we bear our Stamps on both fides, - .. 
And through the World we hold our current Virtues, 
Alone we are fingle Medals, only Faces, . 

And wear our Fortunes out in uſeleſs Shadows. 4 
Command you now, and caſe me of that trouble, | a 
I'll be as humble to you as a Servant, 
Bid whom you pleaſe, invite your noble Friends, 
They ſhall be welcome all, viſit acquaintance, ; 
Go at your Pleaſure, now Experience © 
Has linkt you faſt unto the Chain of Goodneſs. | 

| Cla ſbing Swords, A cry within, Down with their Swords: 
What Noiſe is this, what diſmal Cry? | 

Mar. Tis loud roo. | | 

Sure there's ſome Miſchief done ith' Street, look out there. 


© Leon, Look out and help. 
. . . G3 a Tue 
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| Euter 4 9 
Ser. Oh, 8 Six, the Duke adus. 
Leos What of the Duke Mdina? 
Ser. Oh ſweet Gentleman, is almoſt Alain. 
Mar. Away, away, and help him, all the Houſe help. ler. an 
. Leon. How! ſlain? ' why Anargarita, 
Why Wife, ſure ſome new Device they dane u foot agen, 
Some Trick upon my Credit, I ſhall meer. Ks; 5 5 
I had rather guide a Shi Imperial 5 
Alone, and in a Storm, than rule: one Women. mp 75 
Diter Duke, Sanchio, Alonzo, and Servant. : 
Mar. How came ye hurt, Sir? 
Dube. fell out with my: ay, x the — 
My Cauſe was * for tw ut your Honour: 
- Ard he that wrongs the Innocent ne'er-prolpers, 1 
And he has leſt me thus for Charity; 7 fo 
Lend me a Bed to caſe my tortur'd Body, | = 
That &er I periſh 1 now wp: ens 5 
I fear I am lain; | | MI 
Toon. Hel Gentlemen, to carry h 5 | 
There ſhall be nothing in this! Hue, wy Lond, 
8 as your Cm. 
Du e. | thank ye, noble Sir. 
Leon, To Bed with him, and — give your nadins 
- Enter: juan. 
Juan. Doctors und Surgebm. 25 
a * ker Do 8 diſquiet me, | F | 
ut let me take my leave in peace. 
x (Evie Duke, Sanchio, Alon. S Stroent. 
Leon. Afore me, 


'Tis rarely countetfeited. Fun: T nue, it is ſo, Sir. 
And take you heed this laſt Blow do not ſpoil ye. 
He is not hurt, only we made à ſcuffle, 
As tho' we purpes'd Anger; that ſame ſcratch 
On's Hand he took, to colour all. and draw compaſſion, 


— 


That he might get iuto your Houſe more cunningly. 


I muſt not ſtay, ſtand now, and yeu're a brave Fellow- 

Leon. I thank ye noble Colonel, and I honour ye. > 
Never be quict?. Exit Juan. 
f Euter Margarita. 2X, | 

Mar. He's moſt deſperate ill, Sir, 

1 do not think theſe ten Months will recover bim. 

Leon. Does he hire my Houſe to play the Fool in, 

O does it ſtand on Fairy Ground? we axe haunted: 
Are all Men and their Wives troubled with Dreams thus? 


or: wn ail you, Sir, SG: 


ual E Na what ail you, ſweet Wite, hy x. | 
To put theſe daily Paſtimes on my Patience? | 
What doſt thou fee in me, that I ſhou'd ſuffer thus? 
Have not IL done my part like a true Husband, 
And paid ſome deſperate Debts you never look'd for? 
Mar. You have done handſomely, I muſt confeſs, Sir. 
Leon. Have I not kept thee waking like a Hawk? 
And watch'd thee with Delights to fatisfic thee ? 
The very Tithes of which had won a Widow. 
Mar. Alas, I pity ye. 
Leon. Thou wilt make me angry, 
Thou never ſaw'ſt me mad yet. 
Mar. You are always, | 
You a kind of Bedlam ftill about ye. © - 
Leon. If thou purſueſt me further, I run ſtark mad, 
If you have more hurt Dukes or Gentlemen, 8 
To lie here on your Cure, I ſhall be deſperate; 
I know the trick, and you ſhall feel I know it. 
Are ye ſo hot that no Hedge can contain ye? 
I'll have thee — . * ou ee . 
I'll have thy Thoughts found too, and have them open'd, 
Thy $ ris pur for thoſe are they that fire ye; fn 
The Maid ſhall be thy Miſtreſs, thou the Maid, 
And all thofe ſervile Labours that ſhe reach ar, 
And go through cheerfully, or elſe ſleep empty; 
That Maid ſhall lye by ine to teach you Duty, 
You in a Pallet by to humble ye, | 
And grieve for what you loſe. | 
Mar. I have loſt my ſelf, Sir, 717785 
And all that was my baſe ſelf, Diſobedience, [Kmeels. 
My Wantonneſs, my Stubbornneſs I have loſt too, 
And now by that pure Faith-good Wives are crown'd with;. 
By your own 'Noblenels. 2 
| Enter Altea 


Leon. I take ye up, and wear ye next my Heart, 
See you be worth it. Now what with- you? 
Alt. I come to tell my Lady, 
There is a fulſome Fellow wou'd-fain ſpeak with her. 
Leon. 'Tis Cacafogo, go and entertain him, 
And draw him on with ; | 
Mar. I ſhall obſerve ye. | 
Leon. I have a rate deſign upon that Gentleman, 
And you muſt work too. h 
Alt. I ſhall, Sir, moſt willingly. x7 4 | 
Leon. Away then'both, and him cloſe in ſome place 


From the Duke's fight, and keep the Duke in too, 
* | | 5 * Make 


— © - Ruled Wie, ond 
| M,aake 'em believe both; Vil find time to cure fem: [Ex. 
Enter Perez, and Eſtifania, with a Piſtol, aud a Dagger. 
Per. Why how dar'ſt thou meet me again, thou Rebel, 
And knowſt how thou haſt uſed me thrice, thou Raſcal? 
Were there not ways enough to fly my Vengeance, 
No Holes nor Vaults to hide thee from my Fury, 
But thou muſt meet me Face to Face to kill thee? 
I wou'd not ſeek thee to deſtroy thee willingly, 
But now thou com'ſt to invite me, 
And com'ſt upon me, | 
How like a Sheep-biting Rogue taken ''th* manner, 
And ready for the Halter doſt thou look now? | 6 
Thou haſt a hanging Look, thou ſcurvy thing, haſt ne'er a Knife ©: 
Nor ever a String to lead thee to Elyfum? 1857 g 
Be there no pitiful Pothecaries in this Town, 
That have Compaſſion upon wretched Women, 
And dare adminifter a Dram of Rats-bane, 
But thou muſt fall to me? | 
Eſtif. F know you have Mercy. | 3 
Her. If I had Tuns of Mercy thou deſerv'ſt none, 8 
What new Trick is now a-foot, and what new Houſes 
Have you i' th' Air, what Orchards in Apparition, 
What canſt thou ſay for thy Life? | 
— Eff. Little or nothing, 22 $5" 
I know you'll kill me, and I know tis uſeleſs 
To beg tor Mercy, pray let me draw my Book out, 
And pray a little. | | 


To 


\ 


Per. Do, a very little. 

For I have farther buſineſs than thy Killing, * 
I have Mony yet to borrow, ſpeak when you are read. 

Eſtif. Now, now, Sir, now, | [Shows Piſtel. 
Come on? do you ſtart off from me, | "ES T8 
Do you ſwear, great Captain, have you ſeen a Spirit? 

Per. Do you-wear Guns? 

Eſtif. 1 am a Soldier's Wife, Sir, 

And by that Privilege I may be arm'd.' 
Now what's the News, and let's diſcourſe more friendly, 
And talk of our Affairs in Peace. 8 

Per. Let me ſee, : 

Prithee let me ſee thy Gun, tis a very pretty one. 

Eſtif. No, no, Sir, you ſhall feel. . 

Per. Hold ye Villain, what thine own Husband? 

Eſtif. Let mine own Husband then | 

hee in's own Wits; there, there's a Thouſand Duckats, 
* Who muſt provide for you, and yet you'll kill me. 


= 


Pf. 


* 


Pre. I will not hurt thee for ten thoufünd Millions. 


Efif. When will you redeem your Jewels, I have pawn'd em 

You ſee for what, we muſt keep touch, dns | | 
Per. I'll kiſs thee, * | 1 

And get as many more, I'll make thee famous, 

Had we the Houſe now ! | Wi by 
Eſtif. Come along with me, 


: If that be vaniſh'd there be more to hire, Sir. 


Per. I ſee I am an Aſs when thou art near me. 
Enter Leon, Mr grins, and Altea, with a Taper. 
Leon. Is the Fool come: ; | | | 


— Alt. Les, and i' th' Cellar faſt, 


And there he ſtays his good hour till I call him, 

He will make dainty Muſick among the Sack Buts, 

I have put him juſt, Sir, under the Duke's Chamber. 
Leon. It is the better. DR 

Alt. Has giv'n me royally, "MSL 

And to my Lady a whole Load of Portigues. 


Ton. Better and better ſtill, go Margarita, | 
Now play your Prize, you ſay you dare be honeſt, 


Pl put ye to your beſt. 
Mar. Secure your ſelf, Sir, give me the Candle, 


| Paſs away in ſilence. [Ex, Leon and Altea. 


- [ Marg. &#nocks. 
Duke. Who's there, oh, oh. + Wo 
Mar. My Lord. | 
Duke within. Have ye brought me Comfort? 
Mar. 1 have my Lord; 
Come forth, tis I; come gently out, I'll help ye, 
„ Enter Duke in @ Gown, 


Come ſoftly too, how do you? 


And feign'd the Quarrel too, to enjoy you Sweet, 


Duke. Are there none here? 
Let me look round; we cannot be too wary, [Noiſe below. 


Oh let me bleſs this hour; are you alone, ſweet Friend? 


Mar. Alone to comfort you. 


Duke. What's that you tumble? | 
I have heard a noiſe this half hour under me, 
A fearful noiſe. | Rad. 
Mar. The fat thing's mad i' th* Cellar, © 
And ſtumbles from one Hogs-head to another, 
Two Cups more, and he ne'er ſhall find the way out. 
What do you fear? come fit down by me chearfully, 
My Husband's ſafe, how do your. Wounds? | 

Duke. I have none, Lady, | 
My Wounds I counterfeited cunningly, © _ [Noiſe below. 


[Cacafogo mates a Noiſe below. 


Let's 


1 7 _ x . mY 4 c 
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3% Na a With, s 
Let's loſe no time. Hark the ſame noiſe Re 
Mar. What Boiſe, why look ye pale? no 

This Goblin in the Vault will 2 ſo "tipled. | 

. You are not well I know by your flying Fancy, 

Your Body's ill at eaſe, your Wounds 
Duke. I have none, I am as lu gu as full of Healthy | 

High in my Blood. | 
Mar. Weak in your Blood you wou'd ſay; 

How wretched is my Caſe, willing to pleaſe ye, 

And find you ſo diſable? 

Dake. Believe me Lady. 
Mar. I know, you will venture all you have to ſatin me, 

Your Life I know, but is it fit I ſped Ys. 

Is it my Love, do you think? | 
Cac.below. Here's to the Duke: 

Dake. It nam'd me certainly, 

I heard it plainly ſound. *® 

- Mar. You arc hurt mortally, 

And fitter for your Farpeths Sin 955 than Pleaſ Pleaſure. 
What Starts you make? I wou'd n t kiſs. you wantonly, 
For the World's Wealth; Have I fecur'd wp. Husband, 

And put all Doubts aſide, to be deluded ? 

Cac . below. I come, I come. 

© Dake. Heav'n bleſs me. 

Mar. And bleſs us botb, for ſure this is the Devil, 

I plainly heard it now, he will come to fetch ye. 

A very Spirit, for he ſpoke under Ground 

And ſpoke to you juſt as you wou'd have ſhatcht me. 

You are a wicked Man, and ſure this haunts ye; 

Wou' d you were out o'th' Houſe. 

Dake. 1 wou'd I were, 

O that Condition I had leapt a Window. 

Mar. And that's the leaſt leap if you mean to rape, Sir.. 
Why what a frantick Man were you to come here, 

W hat a weak Man to counterfeit deep Wounds, 

To wound another deeper? 

Duke. Are you honeſt then? 

Mar. Yes, then, and now, and ever, and excellent honeſt. 
And exerciſe this Paſtime, but to ſhew ye 
Great Men are Fools ſometimes as we l as Wretches. 
Wou'd you were well hurt, with any hope of Life, - 
Cut to the Brains, or run clean through the Body, , " 

To get our quictly as you got in, Sir; | 

1 wiſh it like a Friend that loves ye dearly, 1 

For if my Husband take ye, and take cus h counrerfeir, : 

One that wou'd =P his Creates out wot bs hi Os. 
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He muſt kill ye preſently, 92] 
' "There is no Mercy nor an hour of Pity, © 
And for me to intreat in ſuch an Agony: 
Wou'd ſhew me little better than one guilty, 
Have you any Mind to a Lady now ? 20 
Duke. Wou'd I were off fair; | p 
If ever Lady caught me in a Trap more 
Mar. If you be well and lufty, fy, fy, ſhake not, 
| You ſay you love me, come, come bravely now | 
Deſpiſe al Danger, I am ready for ye. 
Duke. She mocks my Miſcryy thou cruel Lady. 
Mar. Thou cruel Lord, wou'dft thou betray my Honeſty; 
Betray it in mine own Houſe, wrong my Hushand, 
Like a night Thief, thou dar'ſt not name by Day- light? 
Duke, | am moft miſcrable. SUR 
Mar. You are indeed, : | 
And like a fooliſh thing you have made your ſelf ſo: 
Cou'd not your own Diſcretion tell ye, Sir, 
When I was married I was none of yours? 
Your Eyes were then commanded to look off me, 
And I now ſtand in a Circle and ſecure, © 
Your Spells nor Pow'r can never reach my Body; 
Mark me but this, and then, Sir, be moſt miſerable; 
"Tis Sacrilege to violate a Wedlock, 
You rob two Temples, make your ſelf twice guilty, 
You ruin hers, and ſpot her noble Husband's. 
Duke, Let me be gone, VI! never more attempt ye. 
Mar. You cannot go, tis not in me to ſave ye: 
Dare ye do ill, and poorly then ſhrink under its 
Were I the Duke Medina, I wou'd fight now, 
For you muſt fight and bravely, it concerns you; 
You do me double wrong if you ſneak off, Sir, 
And all the World wou'd fay 1 lov'd a Coward ; 
And — muſt die too, for you will be kill'd, 
And leave your Ycuth, your Honour and your State, 70 
And all theſe dear Delights you werſhip'd here. [Noiſe below. 
Dube. The Noiſe again! 
Cc. below. Some ſmall Beer if you love me. 
Aar. The Devil haunts you ſure, your Sins are mighty. 
A drunken Devil too, to plague your Villany. Peg, 
Duke. Preſerve me but this once. | 
ike; = Tk fs tw ning, 
n the next if you dare venture drowni 
It is but Death, - en 
Duke. I wou'd not die fo wretchedly. a n: : 
Mar. enen 2 yen Gas then. 


$ 3 | "Rao 4 2 4 3 
Bur tay the Rope be rotten, tis huge 1 too. 

Duke. Have you no Mercy? 

Mar. Now you are frighted throughly 
And find what 'tis to play the Fool in by 
And ſee with clear Eyes your deteſted Fol Y; 
Pl be your Guard: 

Duke. And VI] be your true Saran; 
Ever from this hour, virtuouſly to love ye, 
Chaftly and modeſtly to look upon Je, 

And here I ſeal it. 
| Mar, | may kiſs a Stranger, for you mutt now be ſo. 
Enter Leon, Juan, x Sanchio, Cacafogo, and Altea. 
Toon. How do you, my 8 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 77 
Has my Wife wounded ye? you were well before; 
Pray Sir, be comforted, I have forgot all, RE 
Truly forgiv'n too. Wife you are a right one, 
And now with unknown Nations [I dare rruſt ye. 
Juan. No more feign'd fights my Lord, they never proſper. 
Leon. Who's this? the Devil in the Vault? 


Alt. Tis he Sir, and as lovin vingly rut, ns unE,asthopgh he ken Sint it. 
Cc. Give me a Cup of Sac 1 kils Lodp 1. 
Kiſs my ſweet Face, and make thy Husband Cuckold. e 
An Ocean of ſweet Sack, ſhall we ſpeak Ties 4 | 
Leon. He is deviliſh drunk. | 
Duke. I had thought, he bad been Oy ANG Bas 
He made as many Noiſes, and as harrible,,. 5 3 
Leon. Oh a true Lover, Pn A bann. * . 
Which of the Butts is your M 250 : | 


Cac. Butt in thy Belly. : 
Leon. There's two in thine Lam = os tis + grown > modo. 
Cac. Butt in thy Face. DH * 
Leon. Go carr him to ſleop : 
A Fool's Love ſhou'd be — . be has pail velit too. bas Sea pad 
When he in n out-to 1 «th We, 4 
Or 51 will be no 1 im- 
2 Exit rb and Sram, | 
Enter Perez, nd Ls 82 
Leon. Who's this?, my Mauhound Hel 
Per. Good Sir, tis very 9 wowd'l had a ai, 
For there is no talking in Air, TER 
My Termagant Coz, I wou'd be e bold to tell ye ye, 8 
I durſt be merry top; I tell you; plainly, r 
Vou have a pretty Seat, you have the luck on „ «It „ üg 
A pretty Lady too, I have mit di both, 4 a 
2 eee Tuer bin 6 | 
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3 Have a Wife. © 8 


Do me the Courteſie to let me ſee it, 

See it but onee more. But I ſhall cry for Anger, 

Vil hire a Chandler's Shop cloſe under ye, 

And. for my Foolery ſell Sope and Whip- cord. 

| Nay if you do not laugh now, and laugh heartily, 
You are a Fool, Coz. Leon. I muſt laugh a little, 
And now I have done, Coz thou ſhalt live with me, 
My merry Coz, the World ſhall not divorce us, 
Thou art a valiant Man, and thou ſhalt never want - 
Will this content thee ? 445: | 

Per. Vil cry, and then I'll be thankful, 
Indeed I will, and I'll be honeſt to ye. 
I wou'd live a Swallow. here I muſt confeſs ; 

Wife I forgive thee all if thou be honeft, pr 
At thy peril, I believe thee excellent. 

Eſtif. If I prove otherways, let me beg firſt; _ 
Hold, this is yours, ſome recompence for Service, 
Uſe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 

Duke, And this is yours,- your true Commiſſion, Sir. 

Now you are a Captain. 
Leon. You are a noble Prince, Sir, 
And now a Soldier, Gentleman, we all rejoice in't. 
Six I ſhalt wait upon you through all Fortunes. 
Alt. And I muſt needs attend my Miſtreſs. 
Leon. Will you go, Sifter ? | 
Alt. Yes indeed, good Brother, 
I have two Ties, mine own Blood, 
And my Miſtreſs. 
Aar. Is ſhe your Siſter? 
Leon. Yes indeed, good Wife, 
And my beſt Siſter 
For ſhe prov'd ſo, Wench, 
When the deceiv'd. you with g loving Husband. 
Ale. I wou'd not deal fo for à Stringer. 
Mar. Well I cou'd chide r, * 
But it muſt be lovingly, and fike a Sitter: 
Fl bring you on your way, and feaft ye nobly, 
For now i have an honeſt Heart to love ye, 
And then deliver you to the blue Neptune. 
Juan. Your Colours you muſt wear, and wear em proudly, 
Wear em before the Bullet, and in Blood too. * 
Aud all the World ſhall know LA 
We ws Virtue's Servants, | 

Duke. A vj] the World ſhall know, a noble Mind | 

Makes Women Beanifyl, and Envy Blind. 5 7 
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Ood Night * Eid Friends, 2 May uu 
part \ f 2 | 


Each with as merry and as free a a Heart + 1 1 
As you came hither; to thoſe noble Eyes, 8 


1 ; That deign to ſmile on our poor Fucultien, IM | 
And give a Bleſſing to our la S 


* * * 


As we hape many, to ſuch Fortune Joes: 2 
Their own Deſires, Mies as fair as L br, as chaft 5, 
To thoſe that live by Spight, Wives made. in bale. 
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